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NEW YORK, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 3. 1859. 


Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1859, by Harper & Brother: 


BRIGHAM YOUNG’S RELIGION, 
WEALTH, WIVES, ETC. 

Tue accompanying illustration will convey to 
the beholder some idea of a very remarkable in- 
terview which took place a few days since between 
Brigham Young, the chief of the Mormons, and 
Horace Greeley, the Editor of the New York 7rib- 
une. Mr. Greeley, on his way across the conti- 
nent by the overland route, stopped at Salt Lake 
City, and there fell in with an old acquaintance, 
Dr. Bernhisel, who was for some time Mormon 
delegate in Congress. The Doctor proposed to in- 
troduce Mr. Greeley to Governor Young, and the 
offer, as may .be imagined, was gladly accepted. 
We give the rest in Mr. Greeley’s own language, 
simply observing that Brigham Young's statements 
are the latest and most authentic expositions we 
have of the Mormon doctrine: 

We were very cordially welcomed at the door by the 
President, who led us into the second story parlor of the 
largest of his houses (he has three), where I was intro- 
duced to Lieber C. Kimball, General Wells, General Fer- 
guson, Albert Carrington, Elias Smith, and several oth- 
er leading men in the Church, with two full-grown sons 
of the President. After some unimportant conversation 
on general topics, I stated that I had come in quest of 
fuller knowledge respecting the doctrines and polity of 
the Mormon Church ; and would like to ask some ques- 
tiens bearing directly on these, if there were no objec- 
tion. President Young avowed his willingness to re- 
spond to all pertinent inquiries. The conversation pro- 
ceeded substantially as follows: 

THE RELIGION OF MORMON. 

Gurzirr. “ Am I to regard Mormonism (so-called) as 

& Dew religion, or as simply a new development of Chris- 
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INTERVIEW 


Beiguam. “ We hold that there can be no true Chris | 
tian Church without a priesthood directly commiss ed 
by, and in immediate communication with, the Son of | 
God and Saviour of mankind. Such a Church is t 
of the Latter-Day Saints, called by their enemies M 
mons. We know no other that even preter 
present and direct revelations of God's wil! 

Gure.ey. “ Then I am to understand that » regard 
all other Churches professing to be Chrictia the | 
Church of Rome regards all Churches not ii " 
with itself—as schismatic, heretical, and out of thé y 
of salvation & 


at 


a8 to have 


Beigua. “ Yes, substantially.” 

Greevey. “ Apart from this, in what resp< 
doctrines differ essentially from those of r o7 x 
Protestant Churehes—the Baptist or Methodist, for ex- 
ample f" 

Buiguam. “ We hold the doctrines of Christianit r] | 
revealed in the Old and New Testament uleo i 

Sook of Mormon, which teaches the same cardinal 
truths, and those only." | 
Greriey. “ Do you believe in a personal devil—a 
tinct, conscious, spiritual being, whose nature and acts 
are essentially malignant and evil ?” 

Brienam. “ Wed 

Greevcer. “ Do you hold the doctrine of Eternal Pur 
ishment 

Brieuam. “We do; though perhaps not exactly as 
other Churches do. We believe it as the Bible teache 
it.” 








Guegey. “I understand that you regard Baptism by 
Immersion as essential ?" 

Brienam. “ We de 

Gree.ey. “ Do you practice Infant Baptism ? 

Briguam. ** No," 

Greeiey. “Do you make removal to these valleys 
obligatory on your converts?" 

Brigham 








They would consider themselves greatly 
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aggrieved if they were not invited thither We hold t 
such a gathering together of God's people as the Bil 
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‘ k's Office of the District Court for the & 


foretelis, and that this is the 


appointed for its « mmation.* BRIGHAM CONSIDERS Hu ELY A MILLIONAIRE 
GREELEY The predictions to which + refer have ar r j ‘ \ has not a 
I think, been understood to indicate J« alem re ‘ a eer and I ’ 
as the place of such gathering never } ved fa er treasury if 
5 for t ’ , ; ’ 
DRicuas } for the Jews; not for others ‘ n ng frot : se, | am charged 
% and 1 ‘ ny els " le the 
HOW THE BISHOPS AND PRIESTS Livi ‘ cubs. , ot toe 
clerks the t are ; ke other clerke. bat 
GREELEY Let 1 now be enlightened w re rd ; 
‘ ng " 
I es} al your Church polity I understand ' M k a ke his living 
t y equire ¢ member to } er one-tent f ‘ ‘ . . hat off 
1 he r et 
j ‘ 4 I ' er mr f worth $250,000; 
Brigham That a requirement of r fait There " foliar of on natd « ; e Church. or 
is no compulsion as to the payment Each member acts ‘ . ; 
: . ’ aeline s0Rpe 
th mise r i , . 
in the ae ines ace ling his pleasure, under the dic I near al ' oke p in Mis 
tates of s own cons nee.” ] 
ta ' cence ' and drive n I " early stripped 
GREELEY What is done with the proceeds of this again » s Jos . — : lered and we wer 
tith , : 
; | @riven from I : was ever made up to 
Brietam Part of it is devoted | building temples me by the « : by i? I kno 
and b place ! worship; part to helping the poor hon 1eqt ; e ih tal eor i" 
and nec nverts on their way to this country; and the 
largest portion to the support of the poor an gq the COMPARES THE Mé MONS TO THE APOSTLES, ; 
Saints ° / 
ait | A I i ! ri ri 
GureLey. “Is none of it paid to bishops and other 
a te f the Chureh ?" Gerry a r al ex nation 
: of , ¥ . , wl a : 
Bricuam Ne @ penny. No bishop, no elder, 1 M P 7 on 
a er Church officer, receives any compensa. | S®verally 1 ' mong whom they he 
for his official services. A bishop is often required ’ ‘ BTOUGAS Cire y 
to J I hand in h wn pocket and provide therefrom as 
for the poor of his charge; but he never receives any BRicuam a er explana® than le afforded by 
thing his servi the f 1 i nent of i 
Gree.ry. * How, then, do your ministers live Gods! ‘ I and 7 
Brigham By the labor of their own hands, like the , 
| AT « " 
first Aposties Every bishop, every elder, may be daily HOW or POLY me 
seen at work in the field or the « op, like his neighbors CG REELEY ’ r ave estioa 
‘ ¥Y minister of the Church has his proper calling by on Ww hy 1 in i wr ‘ wed!l~ at 
which he earns the bread of his family: he who can not war with f eof t Chr : i—th fa plura 
r will not do the Church's work for nothing is not want- ity of wive at : f your Chureh acceptable to 
ed in her service even our lawyers (pointing to General the majority ‘ en’ 
Ferguson and another present, who are the regular law BPRienam averse to it than 
y f the Chur are paid thing their vices Iw f i to us as the Divine 


BETWEEN BRIGHAM YOUNG AND HON, HORACE GREELEY AT SALT LAKE CITY 
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THE EMANCIPATION QUESTION 
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establishment of a great negro 


in the future the 


empire or confederacy in the West Indies; with 


aims which can readily be conjectured, with a 
computed, and at whose 

man shud 1ers ; with a 
promoters of the slave-trade 
in contemplating. 


power which can be 

proportions the white 
destiny which the 
should lose no time 


SENATOR DOUGLAS ON POPU- 
LAR SOVEREIGNTY. 








Tue article on Popular Sovereignty contrib- 
uted to the September number of Har; 
M e by Senator Douglas is attracting the 
atte! a it « } 1 his position as 
( S ( lerrito- 
I S ) 1 ‘ s of 
b m s ct th 
u his legal mind 
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} i c I nded t 
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7 I ‘ lefenses 

t l { ‘ en 

An ce der 1 ] - 
I ‘ l ! nd f at th 
1 t that Nay etra Wwe 
it re » be led ! hes 
I | to wait tort I . - 
I wea 1 has not yet elapsed 
I ( fere Zurich has not : rned, 
Phe tre of I t before 1 But 
ent is ma t al ly to sh t t Great 





that no 1 t« nses or 1 -« $s are 
req lt " Lor from attack l con- 
ques t Nay , s not betrayed Italy 
nd that Italians ha uly Ww q 1 
I could x the war 








I respe £ f 
Em r I 
\ dt r of the 
" I from gon in whicl 
} bug! r has 
m N ve now learn 
place his f 
t M ‘ hips whi rere said to 
4 t on the British coast are 
i There is work for them to 
1 keep the English in a per- 
f fear, Napoleon postpones i In the 
' . n by Count Walewski Lord Cow- 
ley since the peace of Villafranca » Emperor 
Nay 3s the British alliance so es- 
t well-being of France and of the 
t ll ra indon national proj- 
he has set his heart than give his 
neighb< 1] t ior ¢ l ng vr it 
) s i los ) I sa 
rt I br ! tl l ob- 
‘ he LK ] yw 
t lives w l 


‘ Dual '. Me ' 

Lustria may reste t i il 
n Whether Li ft l it face 

fan ove lming } lar vote int Duch- 
j urains we § l France 
ms ad to tl > Po; SWwWhinhing appea 





ion of his authority in the Ley 
shall hear that Pius 
been informed that the French army at Rome 








tions; pres ntly we 1as 
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called, 


is about to be r and that he had best 
give his subjects such a constitution as will pre- 
vent their cutting his throat. Victor Emanuel, 
pitied when the Villafranca 
was made, declares himself quite satis. 
fied; and Garibaldi, whom some paltry news- 
paper writers depicted as overwhelmed by the 
Emperor's treachery, proclaims his gratitude in 
an enthusiastic order of the day. If Victor 
Emanuel and Garibaldi are satisfied, with what 
color of reason can Englishmen or Americans 
artaign Napoleon for betraying Italy ? 


whom every one 


peac 3 


It is yet too soon, as we said, to see the end. 
Those who live will discover that the Emperor 
French has achieved his purpose most 
nirably. Italy is aroused, i 
nation of 





She is a 
On the 


now 


llions of souls. 








1, On alone sh 18 exposed to 
ack, she has admirable armies, hardened to 
warfare, filled with ardor, ripe for 
J cr t Northern and Central 
} i 5 ‘ t! gh it the 
t trying } Ls com! 1 ar 
t | hy ani 1 adeq 
of pl I hack of em 
I by t I I syI 
f enlisted on the I ns 
t ms 5 l la I i 
I l , ger f n sy? a 





first army, and an i nt population, 
Italy can not finish the work which Napol 
f. aft ] bort heat and 





I n of t con n not gather in 
tl , and t the sunset, then, 
God's name, let the Italians be slaves! 
For our part, we believe in free Italy; and 
we believe that ll be found, when the work 


, that had the French done more or done 


en worse done than 


THE NATURALIZATION QUES- 
TION IN EUROPE. 





Tue G it seems, are terribly fright- 
‘ l byt atch from Mr. Cass claiming 
t I ler of Christian Ernst and the other 
American citizens who have been seized for 
military service in Germany. It is said that 
they are prepared to abandon the point without 


further parley. 
We pointed out, in the first article which ap- 
peared in any American paper on this question, 
} German side. We showed 


the weak point in the 
giment or fitting out a 





£ I could bring all German y to its 
} f —by ny ng an em- 
I ) 1 German ma Tac The G fe 
I live to the chance, and rather than 
} t risk of a page of their trade with 
the Ur States, they would le twice 








many recruits as we | 
We hope that the President, now that the 
question is in so fair a way of settlement, will 
| not relax his efforts until it is definitely adjust- 
ed His Secretary is a very old man, and com- 


mitted some sad blunders when the point first 


let him now efface them by a persevering 
| and energetic vindication of American 


ship. Let him be 


of a com 


citizen- 

i¢ short 

plete renunciation of the right of mo- 

| lesting American citizens; and let this renun- 

| ciation be made by all the German powers. If 

| this be done, the Democratic party will regain 
the ground it has lost. 





satisfied with not 
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| MAKING A HIT. 

AmonoG the Adirondack hills and woods at this 

very time there are plenty of people lying quietly 

behind logs and rocks and banks, all ready to hit 

some noble animal that shall haply come bounding 

by. And so there are a great many young men, 

and women too, who are waiting quietly to pop at 
great Public, and bag a reputation. 

waiting to make their hit. 

| have already done it. 
f 


| 
| 


| the 





They are 
Several good fellows 
There was Dickens, who 
1 off his Pickwick Papers, and brought down the 
deer Publicina twinkling. There was Thackeray, 
who had to wait longer, but hit at length with 
Vanity Fair, There was Tennyson, who waited 
rer still, but he gradually worried out the great 
iblic. Then there was Charlotte Bronté: the 
| prey had tocome down. The young men and wo- 
men look at these instances, and patiently wait for 
their turn. 

| More than one of them has told the Lounger 





that, when a man has made his hit, all the rest is 
| easy enough; and it is true whatthey say. You 

have only to write your Pickwick, or your Vanity 
| Fair, or your In Memoriam, or Locksley Hall, or 
| your Jane Eyre—and the thing is done. 
| " ‘Therefore why not write it? Because a man 
| has afancy or some faculty for writing—because he 
has been praised, and because he wants to be fa- 
nous, and sees that other men have become so by 
what they wrote—is it not rash for him to suppose 
that he can ‘‘ make ] 
Here, for instance, is Emily, the ] 
of women, whose manner is a magic that makes 
She clothes her graceful form 
Why should 
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a hit” because somelx 


yveliest 


| every | ody happy. 
in a light muslin with short sleeves. 


the plain and brusque Poppia suppose that her 
manner will be magical, because she slips her vast 
Yet 
it is no more ridiculous than for any young man 
of literary ability to suppose he is going to “‘ make 
| a hit” because somebody else has. 


ficure into a light muslin with short sleeves ? 
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Bapgen, Auguat, iso 
’ has been de- 


I the usual vis- 





i watering-pla 
ha thus far 1 kept away by the 
v snd a general expectation in Ger- 
many that a movement toward the 
Ri se or Vienna would soon take place 
by or of the ** Confederation 





f Waurtemberg and his 
tely arrived, and are 
the “Hotel Victoria ;” 
with this exception, no celebrities are 
present 

But there are a few of the 
who never f l to l -] er 
Wiesbaden, or Hombourg 


summer months. I meat 


staying at 





whose passion for the gaming-table 
never ceases, and who, when the sea- 

n clo at t wateri plac flee 
hence to the gam ig-sal of Par- 
is, Vienna, or I 

The buildir n which gamir.,*- 
tables are ituated is called the 
“ Conversationshaus,” or Conversa- 
tion-hous« It is a fine structure, 
with a noble Corinthian portico, th 
front looking toward a pleasant lawi 
by the western border of which runs a 
small but rapid stream called the 
Oos. On the north and south ends of 


the lawn are small bazars, filled with 
'yrolese, Swiss, Algeriaa, French, and 
Bohemian productions. The mount 
ains on all sides are covered with rich 
verdure, and here and there the rui 
of an old castle or watch-tower adds 
ch beauty to the view. There isa 
ry evening at the charm- 
ing new rotunda—just finished at a 
cost of @12,000—which stands nearly 
in front of the ** Conversationshaus,”’ 
at which the best performers that Par- 
is or Munich can furnish discourse the 
sweetest music. This ‘* Maison de 
Conversation” was erected in 1824, 
by Weinbrenner, The main room is 
one of the finest I have seen in 1 
being 150 feet long, 50 feet 
broad, and about 35 feet from floor to 


rope, it 


ceiling, the whcle being decorated in 
the most costly manner. 
is placed th 


In this room 
**roulette table,” whil } 
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Seats for Players. 
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A BADEN ROULETTE TABLE. 





- 


an ™ 


Basket \ 


ee | 






Rouge or red 
7“ 





in a smaller room adjoining is found , 20°F, \ 
the one for playing “ rouge et noir.” r, : Cards j 
In order to understand these games : ral when not if 
it will be necessary to examine the - us a | 
adi ine ¢ rrume tix. the \ 4 —_ 
adjoining liagra! e First yr, u ; See” ~~ / 
ROULETTE TABLE. Bani | 
It is called from the revolving ae. ~ — 
disk (X) which is in the centre of the " 
tabl As the tables in Baden-Baden 
are doul you have only to doubi 
the diagram to have a correct idea of 
them as they appear. The inner cir- 
cle as well as the table is divided into 
36 places, plus a simple zero (0) and 
a double zero (00) place, which make “a. for Teles 
38 numbers. One half of the notches ~~ Sens “erg i 
in this inner circle are colored red, and a sa 


the other half black. In the outer cir- 
cle an ivory bali is rolled in one direc- 
tion, and at the same tinie the central 





k is turned in an opposite one, and 





he players put down 
their money (from one florin to six Napoleons on 


while these are revolving t 


the aumbers, and as high as four thousand francs 
on the other parts of the table), until the banker, 
seeing th , cries out that 
nothing more can be put down. The circles slope 
toward t lisk, which is slightly conical, so that 
the marble rolls from on 


marble is about to stoy 


to the other several 
times before it falls into one of the notches. When 
it has fallen the banker declares the number and 
color which has won. 


“Rouge” denotes the red, 
and noir’ the black side. 
‘Pair’ is for the odd num- 
bers, including double zero 
(00). “ Impair” is for the even 


numbers and single zero (0). 
**Manque” (to fail) signifies 
numbers from 1 to 18, and in- 
ingle zero(0). “ Passe” 
is for numbers (passing) from 
19 to 36, with double sero (00), 

If a player does not win, 
he loses all he stakes. If he 
wina, it is as follows, the ze- 





ros counting the same as num- 

bers, the money staked always 

counting as one portion in the 

payment 

Money put on A (or any number) 
wins 35 times. 

Money placed across a linc, as B, 
wins 17 times. 

Money placed on 3 numbers, as 
©, wins 11 times 

Money placed on 4 numbers. as 
D, wins 8 times. 

Money placed on 5 numbers, as 
E, wins 6 times, 

Money placed on 6 numbers, as 
F, wins 5 times. 

Money placed on 12 numbers, as , 
G, wins 2 times. vy 

Money placed on 24 numbers, as 
H, wins } a time, 

Rouge or noir, 

Marnque or passe, 

€ Pair or impair 


Money placed § 
on 
wins 1 time. 
Money placed on the line, at 
M, wine 1 time, 


At the end we notice 
"Pp TM. ID. I 

12/12} 19|- 12P. denotes 
the premiere, or first 5d of 36; 
12 M. stands for the moven, 
or second 3d of 36 (i. e., from 








so? 





seats for Players 


A BADEN ROUGE ET NOIR TABLE. 


13 to 24); and 12 D. is for the dernier, or last 8d 
of 36 (¢. e., from 25 to 36). 
Money placed as at I wins........ 


2 times. 
Money placed as at K wins . nad 


In either of the latter cases coler is not regarded. 
The vacant squares at the end of the numbers 
neither win nor lose when the marble falls into the 
zeros, 
In case ‘‘zero” is declared, only the money placed 
on (0) wins. All others lose but “rouge,” “im- 
pair,” and ‘ manque,” which neither win nor lose. 


Ce ee 
‘ . oe 





If “‘ zero double” (00) is called, only the money 
placed thereon wins. All others lose save “‘ noir,” 
** pair,” and “ passe,” which neither win nor lose. 

In case the disk (X) becomes deranged, or is 
thought to revolve irregularly, it must be put in 
order in presence of a Government officer, assisted 
by one of the bankers. 

The “ roulette” company always commence with 
40,000 francs in their bank. There are two paying 
tellers on each side of the table, and an assistant at 
each end, all of whom are relieved every two hours. 





THE GAMBLING SALOON IN THE “CONVERSATIONSHAUS” AT BADEN-BADEN. 
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The playing commences at 11 a.m, 
and continues until 11 r.a., from May 
1 until November 1. 


ROUGE ET NOIR. 


This game is less intricate than 
“roulette.” In any case one either 
% loses all he stakes or wins only double 
ps (the stake is included in the payment); 
iP and nothing less than two florins, or 
more than six thousand francs can be 
put down as a first stake, though the 
player can leave it until, by doubling 
with constant winning, he may ‘‘ sau- 
ter la b ing ve,” i. e., break or biow up 
the bank, as was done three times in 
two days last year by the Prince Ca- 
nino, he having won in that time 
$105,000; but as usual, he went to 
another gambling place and lost near- 
ly all he had. 

For this play six packs of ordinary 
playing cards are used, each of which 
has 52 cards. Each ‘‘face card” 
counts 10, and the others according to 
the spots, the ace counting only one. 
Therefore we have 312 cards, contain- 
ing a sum total of 2040 numbers or 
. points. 

These cards are placed in the bask- 
et in the centre of the table; but new 
TD cards (and only those with white backs 
are used) must be furnished every day. 
The banker mixes these cards thor- 
oughly, after which any one presen 
can re-shuffle them, but the banker has 
the privilege of doing it the last time 
if he wishes. The cards are then 
placed in pile, faces downward. The 
banker, taking off as many as he can 
conveniently hold, asks the company 
to put down their money. This being 
done, he “counts off” by throwing 
with a peculiar whirl of his thumb 
and finger the cards from the upper 
part of those he holds, bringing the 
spots upward, until the numbers equal 
31, or over, as may be, the first card 
of the first row always deciding the col- 
or. Then he commences a second row, 
and continues until the points equal 
31 or over. If the two rows should 
both count 31 the money on the table 
must be put in the places marked (E) 
(which is termed being put ‘en pri- 
son”). If, in the following counts, the 
two rows should again equal 31, the 
winners gain (when another number 
appears) as many times their stake as 
31 double has occurred since the same 
was putin prison. Or the player may 
state his preference for another color 
than that which he had at the time his 
stake was being put in prison; or he 
has the privilege of taking away one 
half his stake at the moment it is be- 
ing imprisoned. 

If, at the end, there are not enough 
cards to count 31 for both rows, the 
banker informs the players of the 
same, and at the same time the cards 
are again shuffled and “ cut’’ by some 
one of the players, when the play is 
continued until the count equals or ex- 
ceeds $1 of both colors. If both rows 
count 40 the stakes can be withdrawn 
or left, but another “‘ count” must take place, as 
over 40 can nut be counted. 

The first card of the first row always designates 
the color row, and money placed on (C) would win 
if color gained. Money placed on (D) would gain 
if contre-color gained. Red (or rouge) is not called 
a color in the banker's decision: 1%. ¢., he says ei- 
ther red gains and color loses, or color wins and red 
loses, instead of saying black and red wins or gains. 

The row of cards whose numbers approach near- 
est 31 always gains; but if the count of the second 
row equals the first a new 
count must always be made, 
excepting in the case where 
both rows equal 31, which has 
been explained. The cards 
used must bear the seal of the 
Duchy of Baden. 

These gaming -tables are 
under the direction of Mon- 
sieur Benazet, formerly of 
Paris; but the ‘‘ Conversa- 
tionshaus” is rented to a com- 
pany who pay $30,000 for the 
season to the Government of 
Baden, and agree to spend 
$100,000 annually on the 
buildings and public walks 
and drives in Baden and its 
suburbs. 

Although these games are 
always conducted fairly, any 
one can see that the chance is 
greatest for him who has the 
most money and most chances; 
and as few wish to risk an 
amount equal to the bank, 
the bank must needs be the 
gainer. It is from the im- 
mense number of small play- 
ers that the bank is enriched 
and is enabled to pay such 
heavy rents and taxes. There- 
fore, if any one is inclined to 
play, it would be wise in him 
to compare the chances, an:! 
pay all his bills in advance, 
besides leaving out a surplus 
to get home with, ere he finds 
a home in the “Prison for 
Debtors,” or commits suicide, 
a wretched, heart-broken out- 
cast. 
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BOOK IL. 
THE GOLDEN THREAD. 
CHAPTER 
ECHOING 


XXI. 


FOOTSTEPS. 





c - A WONDERFUL cor- 
<. ner for echoes, it has 
been remarked, that cor- 
ner where the Doctor liv- 

ed. Ever busily winding the golden thread 
which bound her husband, and her father, and 
herself, and her old directress and companion, 
in a life of quiet bliss, Lucie sat in the still 
house in the tranquilly resounding corner, list- 
ening to the echoing footsteps of years. 

At first there were times, though she was a 
perfectly happy young wife, when her work 
would slowly fall from her hands and her eves 
would be dimmed. For there was something 
coming in the echoes, something light, afar off, 
and scarcely audible yet, that stirred her heart 
too much. Fluttering hopes and doubts—hopes, 
of a love as yet unknown to her; doubts, of her 
remaining upon earth to enjoy that new delight 
—divided her breast. Among the echoes then 
there would arise the sound of footsteps at her 
own early grave; and thoughts of the husband 
who would be left so desolate, and who would 
mourn for her so much, swelled to her eyes and 
broke like waves. ; 

That time passed and her little Lucie lay on 
her bosom. Then among the advancing echoes 
there was tlie tread of her tiny feet and the 
sound of her prattling words. Let greater echoes 
resound as they would, the young mother at the 
cradle side could always hear those coming. 
They came, and the shady house was sunny 
with a child’s laugh, and the Divine friend of 
children, to whom in her trouble she had con- 
fided hers, seemed to take her child in his arms, 
as He took the child of old, and made it a sacred 
joy to her. 

Ever busily winding the golden thread that 
bound them all together, weaving the service 
of her happy influence through the tissue of all 
their lives, and making it predominate nowhere, 
Lacie heard in the echoes of years none but 
friendly and soothing sounds. Her husband's 
step was strong and prosperous among them; 
her father’s firm and equal. Lo, Miss Pross, in 
harness of string, awakening the echoes, as an 
unruly charger whip-corrected, snorting and paw- 
ing the earth under the plane-tree in the garden! 

Even when there were sounds of sorrow among 
the rest they were not harsh nor cruel. Even 
when golden hair, like her own, lay in a halo 
on a pillow round the worn face of a little boy, 
and he said, with a radiant smile, “ Dear papa 
and mamma I am very sorry to leave you both, 
and to leave my pretty sister; but I am called, 
and I must go!" those were not tears all of 
agony that wetted his young mother’s cheek as 
the spirit departed from her embrace that had 
been intrusted to it. Suffer them, and forbid 
them not. They see my Father's face. O Fa- 
ther, blessed words! 

Thus the rustling of an Angel’s wings got 
blended with the other echoes, and they were 

not who''y of earth, but had in them that breath 
of Heaven. Sighs of the winds that blew over 
a little garden-tomb were mingled with them 
also, and both were audible to Lucie, in a 
hushed murmur—like the breathing of a summer 
sea asleep upon a sandy shore—as the little 
Lucie, comically studious at the task of the 
morning, or dressing a doll at her mother’s foot- 
stool, chattered in the tongues of the Two Cities 
that were blended in her life. 

The echoes rarely answered to the actual 
tread of Sydney Carton. Some half-dozen times 
a year, at most, he claimed his privilege of 
coming in uninvited, and would sit among them 
through the evening as he had once done often. 
He never came there heated with wine. And 
one other thing regarding him was whispered 
in the echoes, which has been whispered by all 
true echoes for ages and ages. 

















No man ever really loved a woman, lost her, 
and knew her with a blameless though an un- 
changed mind, when she was a wife and mo- 
ther, but her children had a strange sympathy 
with him—an instinctive delicacy of pity for 
him. What fine hidden sensibilities are touched 
in such a case no echoes tell; but it is so, and 
it was so here. Carton was the first stranger to 
whom little Lucie held out her chubby arms, 
and he kept his place with her as she grew. 
The little boy had spoken of him almost at the 
last. ‘‘Poor Carton! Kiss him for me!” 

Mr. Stryver shouldered his way through the 
law like some great engine forcing itself through 
turbid water, and dragged his useful friend in 
his wake, like a boat towed astern. As the 
boat so favored is usually in a rough plight and 
mostly under water, so Sydney had a swamped 
life of it. But easy and strong custom, unhap- 
pily so much easier and stronger in him than 
any stimulating sense of desert or disgrace, 
made it the life he was to lead; and he no more 
thought of emerging from his state of lion's 
jackal than any real jackal may be supposed t 
think of rising to be a lion. Stryver was rich ; 
had married a florid widow with property and 
three boys, who had nothing particularly shin- 
ing about them but the straight hair of their 
dumpling heads. 

These three young gentlemen Mr. Stryver, 
exuding patronage of the most offensive quality 
from every pore, had walked before him like 
three sheep to the quiet corner in Soho, and had 
offered as pupils to Lucie’s husband: delicately 
saying, “ Halloa! here are three lumps of bread- 
and-cheese toward your matrimonial picnic, 
Darnay!” The polite rejection of the three 
lumps of bread-and-cheese had quite bloated 
Mr. Stryver with indignation, which he after 
ward turned to account in the training of the 
young gentlemen, by directing them to beware 
of the pride of Beggars, like that tutor-fellow. 
He was also in the habit of declaiming to Mrs. 
Strvver, over his full-bodied wine, on the arts 
Mrs. Darnay had once put in practice to “catch” 
him, and on the diamond-cut-diamond arts in 
himself, madam, which had rendered him “ not 
to be caught.” Some of his King’s Bench fa- 
miliars, who were occasionally parties to the 
full-bodied wine and the lie, excused him for 
the latter by saying that he had told it so often 
that he believed it himself—which is surely such 
an incorrigible aggravation of an originally bad 
offense as to justify any such offender's being 
carried off to some suitably retired spot and 
there hanged out of the way. 

These were among the echoes to which Lu- 
cie, sometimes pensive, sometimes amused and 
laughing, listened in the echoing corner, until 
her little daughter was six vears old. How near 
to her heart the echoes of her child's tread came, 
and those of her own dear father’s, always active 
and self-possessed, and those of her dear hus 
band’s, need not be told. Nor how the lightest 
echo of their united home, directed by herself 
with such a wise and elegant thrift that it was 
more abundant than any waste, was music to 
her. Nor now there were echoes all about her, 
sweet in her ears, of the many times her father 
had told her that he found her more devoted to 
him married (if that could be) than single, and 
of the many times her husband had said to her 
that no cares and duties seemed to divide her 
love for him or her help to him, and asked her, 
** What is the magic secret, my darling, of your 
being every thing to all of us, as if there were 
only one of us, yet never seeming to be hurried, 
or to have too much to do?” 

But there were other echoes, from a distance, 
that rumbled menacingly in the corner all 
through this space of time. And it was now, 
about little Lucie’s sixth birthday, that they be 
gan to have an awful sound, as of a great storm 
in France with a dreadful sea rising. 

On a night in mid-July, one thousand seven 
hundred and eighty-nine, Mr. Lorry came in 
late from Tellson's, and sat himself down by 
Lucie and her husband in the dark window. It 
was a hot, wild night, and they were all three 
reminded of the old Sunday night when they 
had looked at the lightning from the same place. 

“T began to think,” said Mr. Lorry, pushing 
his brown wig back, “‘ that I should have to pass 
the night at Tellson’s. We have been so full of 
business all day that we have not known what 
to do first, or which way to turn. There is such 
an uneasiness in Paris that we have actually a 
run of confidence upon us! Our customers over 
there seem not to be able to confide their prop- 
erty to us fast enough. There is positively a 
mania among some of them for sending it to 
England.” 

“That has a bad look,” said Darnay. 

‘* A bad look, you say, my dear Darnay? Yes, 
but we don’t know what reason there is in it, 
People are so unreasonable! Some of us at 
Tellson’s are getting old, and we really can’t be 
troubled out of the ordinary course without due 
occasion.” 

* Still,” said Darnay, “ you know how gloomy 
and threatening the sky is.” 

“T know that, to be sure,” assented Mr. 
Lorry, trying to persuade himself that his sweet 
temper was soured, and that he grumbled, “ but 
I am determined to be peevish after my long 
day's botheration. Where is Manette?” 

“ Here he is!” said the Doctor, entering the 
dark room at the moment. 

“I am quite glad you are at home; for these 
hurries and forebodings by which I have been 
surrounded all day long have made me nervous 
without reason. You are not going out, I 
hope ?” 

““No; I am going to play backgammon with 
you, if you like,” said the Doctor. 

**T don’t think I do like, if I may speak my 


mind. I am not fit to be pitted against you to- 
night. Is the tea-board still there, Lucie? I 


can’t see.” 
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** Of course, it has been kept for you.” 

‘Thank ye, my dear. The precious child is 
safe in bed 7?” 

“ And sleeping soundly.” 

“That's right; all safe and well! I don’t 
know why any thing should be otherwise than 
safe and well here, thank God; but I have been 
80 put out all day, and I am not as young as I 
was! My tea, my dear? Thank ye. Now come 
and take your place in the circle, and let us 
sit quiet, and hear the echoes about which you 
have your theory.” . 

“ Not a theory; it was a fancy.” 

“A fancy, then, my wise pet,” said Mr. Lor- 
ry, patting her hand. ‘“ They are very numer- 
ous and very loud, though, are they not? Only 
hear them !” 


Headlong, mad, and dangerous footsteps to 
force their way into any body's life, footsteps 
not easily made clean again if once stained red, 
the footsteps raging in Saint Antoine afar off, 
as the little circle sat in the dark London win- 
dow. 

Saint Antoine had been that morning a vast 
dusky mass of scarecrows heaving to and fro, 
with frequent gleams of light above the billowy 
heads, where steel blades and bayonets shone in 
the sun. A tremendous roar arose from the 
throat of Saint Antoine, and a forest of naked 
arms struggled in the air like shriveled branch 
es of trees in a winter wind; all the fingers con- 
vulsively clutching at every weapon or semblance 
of a weapon that was thrown up from the depths 
below, no matter how far off 

Who gave them out, whence they last came, 
where they began, through what agency they 
crookedly quivered and jerked, scores at a time, 
over the heads of the crowd, like a kind of light 
ning, no eye in the throng could have told; but 
muskets were being distributed 


so were car 





tridges, powder and ball, bars of iron and wood, | 


knives, axes, pikes, every weapon that distract- 
ed ingenuity could discover or devise. People 
who could lay hold of nothing else set them 
selves with bleeding hands to force 
bricks out of their places in walls. 
and heart in St. Antoine was on 
strain, and at high-fever heat 
creature there held life 
was demented with a passi 
sacrifice it. 

As a whirlpool of boiling waters has a centre 


point, so all this raging circled round Defarge’s 


wine-shop, and every human drop in the caldron 
had a tendency to be sucked toward the vortex 
where Defarge himself, already begrimed with 
gunpowder and sweat, issued orders, issued 
arms, thrust this man back, 
forward, disarmed one to arn 
and strove in the thickest of 
** Keey near to me, J cried 
Defarge: “and do you, Ja es One and Two, 
separate and put yourselves at the head of as 


stones and 
Every pulse 
high-fever 
Every living 
account, and 


nate readiness to 


as of no 


ed this man 
wher, labored 


: 
the uproar 


dragg 


Three,” 


many of these patriots as you can Where is 
my wife?” 

“# Eh, well! Here you see me!” said madame 
composed as ever, but not knitting to-day. Ma 


dame’s resolute right hand was occupied with 
an axe, in place of the usual softer implements, 


} 


and in her girdle were a pistol and a cruel 
knife. 

“ Where do you go, my wifes , 

“1 go,” said madame, “with you, at present 


You shall see me at the head of 
and-by.”’ 

** Come then! 
ing voice. ‘ Patriots and friends, we are ready! 
The Bastile !” 

With a roar that sounded as if all the breath 
in France had been shaped into the detested 
word, the living sea rose, , depth 
on depth, and overflowed the city to that point 


Alarm-bells 


women, by 


cried Defarge, in a resound 


wave on wave 


ringing, drums beating, the sea 


565 


raging and thundering on its new beach, th 
attack begun 
Deep dite} es, 


double draw-bridge, massive 


stone walls, cight great towers, cannon, muske is, 
fire and smoke Through the fire and thr igh 
the smoke in the fire and iy the smoke, for the 
sea cast him uj inst & cannon, and on the 
instant he became a cannonik Defarge of the 
wine-sh« p Worked like a manful soldi r, i wo 
fierce hours 
Deep ditch, single draw-bridge, m vo of 

walls, eight great tows ca muskets, fire 
and smoke. One draw-bridg vr “ Work 
comrades all, work! Work, Jacaues One. Jac 
ques Two, Jacques One Thor sand, Jacques Two 
Thousand, Jacques Five-and-Twenty Thousand 
in the name of all the Angels or the De 
which you prefer—work Thus Defa i 
the wine-shop, still at his gun, which hed long 


grown hot. 


To me, women!” cried madame his wif 





‘What! We can kill as well as the men when 
the place is taken!" And t or, with a shi 
thirsty cry, trooping women various! ; 
but all armed alike in hunger and reveng 

Cannon, muskets, fire and smoke: but | 
the deep ditch, th ingle draw-bride, the mas 
ive stone walls, and the eight great tower 
Slight displacements of the raging 1, made by 
the falling wounded. Flashing weapons, blazi 
torches, smok gy wagon-i s of wet etraw, I d 
work at neighboring barricades in all directions, 
shrieks, volieys, execrations, bravery withou 
stint, boom smash and rattle, and the furious 
sounding of the living sea; but still the decy 
ditch, and the single draw-bridge, and the mas« 
ive stone walls, and the eight great towers, and 
still Defarge of the wine op at | yun, 
doubly hot by the serv of Four fleres 

A white flag from within the fortr 
parley this dimly perceptible th 
raging storm, nothing audible in it suddenly 
the sea rose immeasur wiier nd | her 
and swept Def ‘ f the wine-shoy er tl 
lowered draw dge, past the ma stor 
outer walls, in amo t eight wers 
surrendered ! 

So resistless was the force of the ocean bear 
ing him on, that even to draw his breath or turn 
his head was as impracticable as if he id been 
struggling in the surf of t South Sea, until he 
was landed in the outer court-vard of the Bas 
tile here, tan angie « aw , he made 
is et } jue Anrec 
was nea } ‘ ! me Defary till 
head ! was le in the 
i r ky vas in her hand 
ive ‘ ul n, deafening 
and 1 ent, astout r noise, 
yet tur 1 i ’ 

rhe P 

The Re 

he secre ‘ 

l instrumer i re 
Che Pri 

Of all thes nd ten thousand incoh« 
rencies, ** ‘lhe Prisoners!” was the ry most 
taken up by tl ea that 1 lin, ae if there 
were an eternit ft peopic, weil s of n 
and spac When tl foremost | ws rolled 
past, be t " fi hem, and 
threatening them i ith instar uent if ’ 
secret nook mained andisclosed, Defarge } 
his strong has n the breast of or thes 
mer n ! had a light 
ed j ! m the 
rest, and t i ‘ i 

os n North 7 ! ‘ Defa 

Quicl 

bs l fa repli he man, “if you 
wil ne wit I I there is no one there 

W hat the mea f One Hundred and 
I e, North T ‘ ked Defarge * Quick!" 
| © mK ti i< 





“IN THE NAME OF ALL THE ANGELS « 


R DEVILS, WORK! 
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«Does it mean a captive, or a place of cap- | 
Or do you mean that i shall strike you 


tivity 
: ; 
ule 


“ill him!” croaked Jacques Three, who 
had come close up. 

« Monsieur, it is a cell.” 

‘* Show it me!’ 

Pass this way, then.” 

Jacques Three, with his usual craving on him, 
and evidently disappointed by the dialogue tak- 
a turn that did not seem to promise blood- | 
veld by Defarge’s arm as he held by the 
t ev’s. Their three heads had been close 
togetl during this brief discourse, and it had 
been as much as they could do to hear one an- 
so tremendous was the noise 
of the hving ocean, in its irrauption into the 
indation of the courts and 














uses. All around outside, 
e walls na dee P, hoarse roar, 
occasionally, some partial shouts 


ke and leaped into the air like 























§ : 
' Through gloomy vaults where the light of 
day had never 1e, past’ hideous doors of | 
dark dens and cages, d vernous flights of 
steps, and again up steep rugged ascents of | 
stone and brick, more like dry waterfalls than | 
staircases, Defarge, the turnkey, and Jacques 
I e, linked hand and 1, went with all the 
speed t could mal Here and there, espe- | 
‘ y at first, the inundation started on them | 
but tl I 1 done d | 
s und ¥ » indin und umobdDing t 1 
t t were ak Hemmed in here by 
‘ sive thickness nd arches, t 
ithe fortre l hout was on! 
t 1 it \ ed way, as 1 
t . ‘ of w } had come had ¢ 
i t stroyed their s t 
I turnk topped ata | ut a key 
" hing | ung the 
\ 1, as the ent tl heads 
One hundred and five, North Tower!” 
r 1s a small, heavily-cgrated, unglazed 
] n the wall, with a stone screen 
b t, so that the sky could he only seen by 
stooy low and looking ep. There was a 
small ¢ vev, heavily barred across, a few 
feet within. ‘There was a heap of old feathery 
wood ashes on the hearth. There were a stool, 
and table, and a straw bed. There were the 
four ned walis, and a rusted iron ring in 
rat torch slowly along these walls, 
t! them,” said Defarge to the turn- 
ks 
| man obeyed, and Defarge followed the 
light closely with his « 
“Stop! Look here. Ja ya 1 
\. M croaked Jacques Three, as he read 
Alexandre Manette said Defarge in his 
‘ following the letters with his swart fore- 
finger, deeply ir ined I wile * And 
lic he te *a poor phys | And it was 
! hout doubt, who scratched a calendar on 
t stom What is that in your hand? A 
crow-bar? Give it me 
He had still the linstock of his gun in his 
own hand. He made a sudden exchange of 


the two instrume! urning on the worm 









caten stool and table, beat them to pieces in a 
few blows. 

«“ Hold the light higher!’ he said, wrathfull 
to t turnkey ‘“*Look among those fr 
ments And see! Here 





to him; “rip open 





: ¢ straw Hold the light 
hig! 1 

With a menacing lock at the turnkey he 
crawled upon the hearth, and peering up the 
chimney, struck and prised at its sides with the 
crow-bar, and worked at the iron grating across 
i In a fe minutes some mortar and dust 
came dr | ping down, whit h he ave rted his face 
to avoid; and in it, and in the old wood-ashes, 





revice in the chimney into which his 
weapon had slipped or wrought itself, he groped 
With a cautious touch 


Nothing in the ] 


wood, and nothing in the 


of the cell. So! Light them, you!” 

‘The turnkey fired the little pile, which blazed 
high and hot. Stooping again to come out at 
the low-arched door, they left it burning, and 
retraced their way to the court-yard; seeming 
to recover their sense of hearing as they came 
down, until they were in the raging flood once 
more. 

They found it surging 
of Defarge himself. Saint Antoine was clamor- 
ous to have its wine-shop keeper foremost in 
the guard upon the gevernor who had defended 

and shot the people. Otherwise, 
the governor would not be marched to the Hotel 
de Ville for judgment. Otherwise, the governor 





and tossing, in quest 


the Bastile 


would escape, and the people’s blood (suddenly 
of some value, after many years of worthless- 
ness) be unavenced 


In the howling univers passion and con- 
tention that seemed to encompass this grim old 
officer conspicuous in his gray coat and red 
decoration, there was but one quite steady fig- 
ure, and that was a woman's. “See 
mv husband!” she cried, pointing him out. 

e Defarge!” She stood immovable close to 

rim old officer, and remained immovable 

‘ » to him; remained immovable close to 
him through the streets, as Defarge and the 
est bore him along; remained immovable close 
n when he was got near his destination, 
struck at from behind; re- 
close to him when the long 
rain of stabs and blows fell heavy; 
» to him when he dropped dead un- 


, there is 





egan to be 
ovabl 








foot upon his neck, and with her cruel knife— 
long ready—hewed off his h ead. 
The hour was come when Saint Antoine was 


der it, that, suddenly animated, she put her | 
| 


to execute his horrible idea of hoisting up men 
for lamps to show what he could be and do, 
Saint Antoine’s blood was up, and the blood of 
tyranny and domination by the iron hand was 
down—down on the steps of the Hotel de Ville 


where the governor’s body lay—down on the 


sole of the shoegof Madame Defarge where she 
had trodden on the body to steady it for mutila- 
tion. ‘* Lower the lamp yonder!” cried Saint 
Antoine, after glaring round for a new means 
of death; “* here is one of his soldiers to be left 
on guard!” ‘The swinging sentinel was posted, 
and the sea rushed on. 

The sea of black and threatening waters, and 
of destructive upheavings of wave against wave, 
whose depths were yet unfathomed and whose 
forces were yet unknown. The remorseless sea 
of turbulently swaying shapes, voices of venge- 
ance, and faces hardened in the furnaces of 
suffering until the touch of pity could make no 
mark on them. 

But in the ocean of faces where every 
and furious expre 
were 


fierce 
as in vivid life, there 
two groups of faces—each 
ber—so fixedly 
never did sea roll whic 
wrecks with it. 


ion w 





n in num- 
rest, that 
more memorable 
sud 
denly released by the storm that had burst their 
tomb, were carried high over head; all scared, 


£ 


contrasting with the 
h bore 


Seven taces of prisoners, 


all lost, all wondering and amazed, as if the 
Last Day were come, and those who rejoiced 
around them were lost spirits. Other seven 
faces there were, carried higher, seven deat 
faces, whose drooping eyelids and half-seen 
eyes awaited the Last Day. Impassive faces, 
yet with a suspended—not an abolished—ex 
pression on them; faces, rather, in a fearful 


pause, as having yet to raise the 
of the eyes, and bear witness with 
lips, “ Tov pupst iT!” 


dropped lids 


the bloodless 


Seven prisoners released, seven gory heads on 
pikes, the keys of the accursed fortress of the 
eight strong towers, some discovered letters and 
other memorials of prisoners of old time, long 
dead of broken hearts—such, and such-like, the 
loudly echoing footsteps of Saint Antoine escort 
through the Paris streets in mid-July, one thou- 
sand seven hundred and eighty-nine. Now 
Heaven defeat the fancy of Lucie Darnay, and 
keep these feet far out of her life! For they 
are headlong, mad, and dangerous; and in the 
years so long after the breaking of the cask at 
Defarge’s wine-shop door they are not easily 
purified when once stained red. 
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AcADIA; or, A Monra amono Tux Bur 
Noses, by Frederick 8. Cozze1 Derby & Jack- 
son All who desire to make themselves familiar 
with the scene of Ls yw’s ** Evangeline” must 





read Mr. Cozzen 


over the classi 


s’3 brilliant account of his ramble 


ground of Acadia, land of the 


blessed.” His descriptions of the costumes and 
manners of a primitive people, who have scarcely 
changed in their outward or inner lives since the 


days of the cruel expatriatior 
and romanti 


1, are full of a quaint 
interest not often found in modern 
travel; and for the rest, the r 
not be told that the incidents and adve 
travel do not suffer in the hands of that prince of 


ader need 


books of 


ntures of 











wits and agriculturists, the author of the ‘ Spar- 
rowgrass Papers.’’ We can confidently recom- 
mend “A Month among the Noses” as “a 
good thing to have in the country,”’ or the city 
either 


Charles Mackay’s book, Lirs anv Linerty 1x 
Amenica, is probably the best 
try which the English pen has hitherto produced, 
Phe edition of Harper & Brothers co: 


four hundred pages, and in these pages 


work on this coun- 


itains about 


there is a 


vast deal of common sense observation and remark, 
much excellent description, and, most surprising 


of all, a great deal of just appreciation of our poli- 
tics and political questions. 

It would of course be impossible for an English- 
man to write a book on America without some er- 
rors. Sut the book is remarkably free from these, 
especially so ~yhen compared with the works of 
his predecessors who have endeavored to enlighten 
Englishmen on American manners and customs. 
Mr. Mackay does not attempt any fine writing. 
His book is descriptive, and is devoted to sketches 
of affairs the most ordinary in our American eyes. 
Our streets, houses, hotels, steamboats, farms, and 
indeed all our ways and manners of life, are the 
themes on which he dwells. The estimate which 
he places on us is worth the reading of every Amer- 
ican. The book is a fund of amusement in this re- 
spect. It is as if one had come into your house 
and gone away to write and print a sketch of your 
drawing-rooms and bed-rooms, your pictures at 
furniture, your household treasures and pleasures. 
The description is simple, unstudied, and in the 
main very accurate. 
plete picture of our life as seen by a frank and in- 
telligent Englishman, and while it hints many les- 
sons that we shall do well to learn, it shows up 
our good side freely and truthfully. Indeed, it is 
a source of surprise to the reader that Mr. Mackay 
should, in a rapid tour through the country, have 
picked up so much information on subjects about 





The bock forms a very com- 








which our own people are but badly informed. 
New York, Niagara, Cincinnati, St. Louis, New 
Orleans, Mobile, Charleston, Savannah, Washing- 
ton, the great watering-places, and at last Canada; 
all these he visited and deseribes. Nor are his de- 
scriptions mere outlines. In each place he has 
caught the prominent characteristics of the people, 
and has sketched more or less representative speci- 
mens, 

On the subject of slavery he writes freely. He 
is the first Englishman who has appreciated the 
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difference between the North and South in the 
treatment of the colored race. He describes the 
affection existing at the South between blacks and 
whites, and contrasts it with the Northern antipa- 
thy of the latter to the former. We are not to be 
understood as indorsing al] his views of the sub- 
ject, but that there is a vast deal more of common 
sense in those views than in the writings of any 
other Englishman can not be doubted. 

Mr. Mackay’s book will be widely read in Amer- 
ica. It deserves it. We trust it will be as widely 
read in England; but thisis hardly probable. We | 
have more anxiety to know what is written about | 


: 
us than our neighbors have. Every man looks at | 





his own photograph oftener than any one else, 

A Lire ror A Lir®, like every thing else from 
Miss Muloch’s pen, is a noble story of self-disci- 
pline. She has possibly suffered herself, and knows 
what it is thereby to grow strong. 





Here she teach- 
es the education of fire, the puritication of trial and 
suffering, the lesson of forgiveness and penitence 
and final restoration to faith and love. 

This novel might be issued by a religious tract 
society for its grand lessons of truth. While it is | 
absorbingly interesting it is at the same time thor- | 
oughly pure. It teaches the great cardinal doc- 
trines of the Christian faith with boldness and fer 


vor—sin a8 a curse, r¢ 





pentance and an atonement as | 
the safety from it; and it teaches them as doctrines 
of life as well as do 
The plan of the book is novel. 


trines of faith. 

The chapters 
His story,” the next “* Her 
le up of two 


I here 


ite, one being ‘* 


‘ 
l the en 





ar 


con 





emporaneous jou 


is no 





passi in the or: of the phrase, | 
in the story, and yet re emotion than in | 
any of her books. The birth and growth of love | 
in the two principal characters—the calm, stead- 
fast, increasing, over] ering, yet always 


current in each lif artisti 


We feel that we have known such people, nay, hi 


iinted with 





at times ourselves beet 
the book d 
marvelous knowledge of the stuff we men and wo- 
men are made of!” 

slue and gold again from Ti 
this time it is Morurrwetu’ 
in the covers. 


1 just such people. We lay 


mn saving, *‘ This woman has a most 


and 
s Poems that we find 
Let us wait for a still evening in 
the spring-time, and in some quiet place read, half 
sobbin read, “My head is like to rend, 
Willie,” and ‘‘ Jeannie Morrison,” and “‘ When I 
beneath the cold red earth am sleeping.” Mother- 
well is not half so well known in America as we 
could wish he were. 

rue AVENGER, a Narrative, and Other Papers, 
by De Quincey, appear in one volume of Ticknor 
& Fields’s uniform edition of De Q y's works, 
and form a very readable book for the summer sea- 
son to any one who wants a good tale well told by 
a powerful writer, a ti 


Fields, 








as we 











ood a 





icle by a strong re- 








viewer, and a learned sketch by an accomplished 
scholar. 

For a lat ea, ¢ 
several | for 8 
ing laughter; and tl 
retort, for pure wi 1 sparkling humor—com- 
mend us to such k as this, American Wrr | 


published by Harper & Brothers, and 
lby M Here the fun of America 
is collected and pre ed. Here are stories of sen- 
ators and servants, of old ladies and bal -al] 
American, and all good, excellent. If they dig up 
this book a thousand years hence they will say of 


AnD Humor, 


| , 
luustrau 








us, ‘* Those Americans of the nineteenth century 
must have lived to laugh—a race of fun-makers 
and enj * 
Kyitrinc-Work, by Mrs. 
SUILLABER), published by Brown, Taggard, & 
Chase, Boston Mr. Shillaber is not merely a 
funny man In his 


overs 





Partington (B. P. 


way he is a genuine humor- 
ist—one who points a moral or inculcates a lesson 
while he makes you laugh; and in whose quietest 
and best strokes of mirth there is often an after- 
feeling of tears. Mrs. Partington and Ike, regard- 
ed as mere character sketches, are not unworthy 
the genius of Sterne; they are thoroughly human, 
and truly American ; and we do not wonder that 
the old lady in spectacles and her boy Ike have 
found a welcome at every American hearth. We 
are glad to see that ‘“ Knitting-Work” is having a 
run. 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE SLAVE-TRADE TO BE PUT DOWN, 


WE read in the Herald 
“The Administration has bestowed upon the subject 
of the African slave-trade its earnest attention, and, with 
a view of suppressing, as far as possible, this traffic, has 
initiated measures more efficient and exter 
before for that purpose 
“ The squadron for the coast of Africa, as arranged by 
the Secretary of the Navy, will consist of the foil wing 
named vessels: The steamers Mystic, Sumpter, San Ja- 
cinto, and Mohican, and the sloops-of-war Constellation 
(the flag »), Portsmouth, Marion, and Vincennes. The 
most efficient officers are assigned to their command. 
Those of the steamers Mystic and Sumpter are re spect- 
ant W. E Lieutenant G. F. 





































Armstrong. These ger their own request 
ordered to thisservice. g of ligt raught 
e waters t ~e which have 
been on that coast, besides having the advant- 
c ‘ clos I ur 
the United 
States shail keep there a fo it by the 
arrangement on the tration th 
ber of our guns will be t nixte 
Birney, who su © as Naval & e 
r, went out im the th inst ions to 
» the naval dépot f ican es udron from 
Porto Praya to San Pa j which t e hur 
dred and thirty-six miles of the Congo River, or 
about twenty-five hundred miles distant from 
Praya. This new dépdt will, consequently, be much 





nearer than the former to the principal points of traffic 
on the coast, and will in a great measure obviate the ne- 
cessity of long cruises. 

“On our own coast, too, there is to be an effic 
foree, composed of the st 
Maffit; th 





ent naval 
amers Crusader, Lieutenant 
Mohawk, Lieutenant Craven; the Wyandott, 
Lieutenant Stanley; and the Fulton, Commander G. G. 
Williamson. They are to cruise in the neighborhood 

















of Cuba for the purpose of capturing any slavers which 
may by their exp s escape the vigilance of our na- 
val police on the African coast, 





sive than ever | 
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“ These arrangements will soon go into full operation 
and the Secretary of the Navy is now hurrying the prep- 
aration of such of the vessels as are yet in port for this 
important service." 


HAVE SLAVES BEEN LANDED IN FLORIDA ? 


Letters received at the Interior Department from the 
Marshal of Florida report that he has made a full exam. 
ination of all points on the coast, and that he is fully 
convineed no slaves have been landed there. No doubt 
Secretary Thompson instructs officers to exercise the ut. 
most vigilance to prevent the landing of Africans, and 
the Departms is made to believe the Wanderer’s earre 
is the only instance in which a landir g has been effected 
Per contra: numerous parties aver they have seen two 
or three hundred Africans on sale at various points in 
the South and Southwest. Among such persons are dis- 
tinguished Senators, who unhesitatingly avow their be- 
lief that from ten to fifteen thousand have been landed 
within the year. The President and Secretary Thomp- 
son are both determined to probe all rumors, and discov er 
whether the officers are faithful or not Recreant Mar- 
shals, as in the Wanderer’s case, will lose their heads 








THE ELECTION IN TEXAS. 

Accounts from Galveston to the 16th instant state that 
the large m rities already reported for General Hous- 
ton leave the election for Governor no longer in doubt. 
Out of one hundred counties from which returns had 
come to hand, Houston had majorities in seventy-nine, 
and Runnels in twe ne. Clark was still believed to 
have been elected L tenant-Governor i White, Com- 
missioner of the Land-Office; but the irns for these 
were far less complete than those for Governor. Hamil- 
inly to have been elected to ( ongress, 
ities are not reported. 





















ton seems ce 
though many « 





BRUTAL RIOT NEAR BALTIMORE. 
We read in the Baltimore Sun of August 28: 


g “On 
Saturday night the steamer Express left this city for 
Lloyd's Springs camp meeting, on the Ch yptank Rive r, 
with between 300 and 400 passengers on board. Shor tly 
after passing Fort M‘Henry it became evident that there 
would be trouble on b« and alarm took hold of the 
passengers. Before reaching the Bodkin a party of dis- 
orderly men, who rallied under the eries of Eubolts, 
Ranters, and Rip Raps, went forward and made an at- 








tack ou the colored people who occupied that part of the 
boat At first they amused themselves by knocking 
down the males and females of the colored passengers, 


hen application was made to the captain to take some 
easures to put a stop to such proceedings, Nothing 
was done; and after a time the disorderly-disposed went 

own in the forward saloon, where several colored men 
had taken refuge. The assailants approached a man, 
and one of them stabbed him in four places in the side 
and chest. They then blew out all the lights in the sa- 
loon, and began an indiscriminate attack on white and 
colored. Mr. Jeremiah Slaughter was robbed of twenty- 
eight dollars. Mr. William D. Glass was robbed of twen- 
ty dollars; and another party was robbed of a valuable 


Ww 


gold watch and chain. 

“ There being no prospect of any more booty in the 
saloon, the disorderlies again went on deck, and blowing 
out all the lights, went to the forward pact of the boat 
again, among the colored people 


One man and his 
e were standing together near the bow, and thought 
they would escape observation. The man, however, was 
kuocked down, and he was held while his pockets were 
rifled of all they contained. He was then stabbed sever- 
al times, and his wife, who had witnessed the whole pro- 
ceeding, was outraged in his presence, while she vainly 
eried for help. Some of the passengers again called on 
the officers of the boat and the committee who had char- 
tered her, and volunteered, if called on, to quell the riot 
and confine the disturbers of the peace in the hold until 
the boat should return to the city. The attack was con- 
iinued until several colored men were severely stabbed, 
and a much larger number horribly beat. Among those 
that were stabbed was a man employed as a drayman by 
Mr. Welch, in South Street; one by Messrs. Smith & 
Edmondson, on ( heapside; and one by Messrs. T. T. 
Martin & Brother, on Calvert Street. Who the others 
were was not ascertained ; but it was said one of them 
died from the effects of his wounds. About daylight on 
norning the boat approached Cambridge, and 

1, at the request of the passengers, landed at 





























FEEBLE CONDUCT OF THE AUTHORITIES. 

* Sheriff Vickers, of Dorchester County, was notified of 
the outrages that had been committed, and summoning 
two or three of his deputies, proceeded to the wharf for 
the purpose of arresting the guilty parties. At first they 
defied his authority, but he called on some of the passen- 
gers who had witnessed the whole of the riot, and some 
four of the party were taken from the boat. Two of 
them gave their names as Skinner and Robinson, but the 
names of the others were not ascertained. 

“They were taken before Justice Robert R. Rolinson, 
of Cambridge, and Charles Goldsborough, Esq., the prose- 
cuting attorney, appeared on the part of the State. The 
whole of them were committed to jail for trial at the ap- 
proaching term of the Circuit Court for that county. The 
boat then proceeded to the camp meeting, where the po- 
lice force was so strong that no attempt was made to cre- 
ate disorder on the ground. They left again on Sunday 
afternoon for this city, but several of the passengers were 
bliged to stop in Cambridge, because their lives were 
threatened, and came up in the Kent yesterday after- 
noon. While the Express was on the way up to the city 
an attack was made on the engineer, who eseaped by 
locking himself up in his room, his assailants threaten- 
ing to throw him overboard. The whole affair is repre- 
sented by those who nessed it as having been most 
fe Females we thrown into consternation, and 
the rioters were appealed to for their sakes to desist, but 
they paid no heed to it.” 



















THE WILL OF COLONEL THORNE, 

The will of Colonel Thorne has been offered for pro- 
bate. It is dated the Tth of December, 1855; it is writ- 
ten on thirteen pages of foolseap, and has two codicils 
containing two pages more, and dated severally the 13th 
June and 14th December, 1857. 

No charitable bequests are made, but the whole prop- 
erty, to the value of about $1,000,000, is left to his wid- 
ow. On her death the estate is to be equally divided 
between his six children, Mary J. de Varaigne, Jane de 
Pienes, Alice de Ferussac, Eugene Thorne, and Ellen 
and Ida Thorne, or their issue if dead, charging each of 
them, however, with the amounts received under the will 
of William Jauncey, and with the amount secured by 
marriage settlement. Two children, Angelina Depau 
and James Jauncey (deceased), having been amply pro- 
vided for by the will of William Jauncey, nothing is left 
them, the former, or the children of the latter. Theonly 
bequest ort of the family is $1000 to Timothy Doyle, the 
head-waiter of the testator. Colonel Thorne'’s son-in. 
law, Mr. Fox, and Mrs. Thorne are approved executors, 





GENERAL JACKSON'S GOLD SNUFF-BOX. 


We read in the Nashville Banner of August 18: “Ow 
citizens are aware that General Jackson, in his last wil 
and testament, provided that his gold snuff-box, present 
ed to him by the Mayor, Aldermen, and Commonalty, of 
New York, should become the property of that soldies 
of New York who should most distin h himeelf in de 
fe of his country. The question of title has been for 
mally, and, we believe, to the general satisfaction of aB 
interested, in favor of General Ward B. Burnett, who dis 
tinguished himself as Colonel of the New York regime 
in the Mexican war. That ¢ man visited this city 
some weeks since for the purpose of receiving this flatter 
ing and honorable testimonial of his military gallantry, 
but owing to the absence of Andrew Jackson, Jun,, the 
presentation was unavoidably debarred, and he way 
obliged to return to New York. All parties being desir. 
ous that the will of General Jackson should be formally 
complied with, now that the recipient has been desi¢ 
nated, it has been arranged that the presentati_a shall be 
made and accepted by proxies. Accordingly it will take 
place in the City Hall at twelve o'clock to-day. Dr. 
John M. Lawrence, as the representative of Andrew 
Jackson, Jun., will present the snuff-box to General Gid- 
eon J. Pillow, as representative to General Burnett. 

“We had the pleasure of tickling our nasal develop- 
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ment yesterday with a pinch of snuff from this celebrated 


Tha Hon. Henry Wilx epted a 


be albeit ‘we have no small vices Itis a magnificent le &@ eulogy at Natick 
of 



































































i solid gold, and inseribed on the lid, in plain | Ma 

« . is the following } ( émont, says a , 
Presented by the Mayor, Aldermen, and Common- last extent t of + a6 

alty, of the City of New-York, to Major-General Andrew | k por 

Jackson, with the freedom of y, a8 a testimony of | and is< f the han f I I 

respect for his high military services | ing capitalists. He ur f 

“ We suggest that an appr jate inscript ndica ments i will lat q : I 
ting the circumstances under which it is transfer it R r, for which he 
General Burnett, should be made on the reverse side now fr are yie ¢ 

NEGRO WEDDING IN JAIL . 
EG! I AIL. A New YWetk eorreanetfeet of ' LN 

We read in the Detroit Pree / : Ay y neg o the i I 
wench made her appearan att ions lay after H ra Reverdy . He i 5 
noon and demanded to be m ed. § was decked t e of a few 1 . ‘ . : 7 
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na t f Amer t ‘ . 
tow r ‘ wt r dexte y | I ‘ 
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A LIVING HEAD ON A DEAD I Y. " a » 

The Newburgh Index gives the following « but las Hotel ‘ 7 
melancholy | t ‘ f a respectable farmer in that , 
neighborho was once a re nt of that cit . 

Mr. Are i Campbell, a respectable farmer in t 
. 7 aT . ‘ 
township of Comton, Hom; while cngeged tn Saishing FOREIGN NEWS. pockD POLM 
new dwelling on his premises, the scaffold gave way, and = 
he’ was precipitated, head fore st, to the er nd and dis ; 
] cated } Ss } I it very fort nately ar 1 mvete isly ENGI \ cD 
did not kil When h head was t wzht to its . 
‘ino castaten of tie ciet: metnened 60 On ra IAM! rH ss EI 
h a dull but distinct snay I w Pat \ . 
i and dead t d ward : I ‘ wi the © 
fr ving ar sr ‘ ‘ r 
} + the t ‘ 
respirat “ 
Had cord wd. ¥ 
) ] " ] ‘ ‘ 

he senses of sight, hearing, sx g, etc., are normal, great I 

and his intellect unimpaired."’ 
. # 
PERSONAI : ' ais “ 

We learn that Mr. Alfred Tennyson contempls a s ! 
tour in the United States the coming I I : t 

The Milwaukee Sentinel ann ces tone of its ar | & r and t ad 
cles was indited and “set up" by the Hon. Richard Bus- | ¢ t be 


teed, Corporation Counsel of the City of New York. 



































A correspondent of the Galveston \ s, writing from ' I 
Consicona, July 29, ys that “* State Senator Martin ac i ' a ! 
cidentally shot himeelf a few nights since Hie was can- | |} ry al 
vassing for re-elect 1, and t g t le after night, I it 
carried a horseman’s pist rged w shot His rid- | ] : ! i 
g animal took fright, and, t act ntable mis | rH! GREAT EAST % READY FO! cA i . : 
chanee, the pistol din rged its « tents under his AA hal 
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entered the flesh For a day two he was supposed to | ‘ t t ' Y | 
be dangerously wounded ; but y to infor } } . 
you, he is rapidly recovering 1 t pursuing was I f . 
his camvass as careless of his n ft 
heroes of Solferin« | 
A base, constructe f t the sl | 
memory of Benjamin | k " fe, was | 
Friday placed in the pos A 1 to it in Philadel 
phia. It rests upon a | 
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inches wide, and three feet deep. The new le 
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tion, “ Benjamin and Deborah Franklin, 1790." | ¥ 
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in the character of the Liberian Sla 1 ‘ 
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HOP AT WEST POINT. 
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THE AMPHITHEATRE. THE WARD, . 


A CADET HOP AT WEST POINT. 


WE engrave herewith a Cadet Hop at West Point 
—a scene familiar to the happy people who spend 
summer days at Cozzens’s at West Point. 

During the summer—that is to say, from 17th 
June to 29th August of each year—West Point 
camps out and learns its trade. The boys are 
taught to sleep under the canopy of heaven, to dis- 
pense with all the luxuries and comforts of civili- 
zation, and to accustom themselves to the priva- 
tions of actuel warfare. The strictness of West 
Point discipline has Jong been proverbial; during 
“ the encampment” it is severe indeed. 

Happily the rigors of military etiquette are miti- 
gated thrice a week by balls or hops, which are 
given by the cadets to their friends and the guests 
at Cozzens’s and elsewhere in the neich »crhood. 
These gay parties are justly famed among the fair 
sex ; for better or more indefatigable dancers than 
the cadets are not to be found even in New York. 
Pret‘ y girls who go to West Point to spend a few 
days in the bracing air, and enjoy the lovely Hud- 
son scenery, invariably declare that they never 
enjoyed any ball in their life so much as the Cadet 
Hops. 
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The following gentlemen are the managers of | ed States. Not only so, but in the liberality of its | THE CHARITY HOSPITAL OF NEW ORLEANS 
the hops, and to them our artist desires to return | support, the commodiousness of its buildings, the WAS FOUNDED IN THE YEAR MDOCLAXXY! BY 
thanks for the attention paid him on his profes- | systematic excellency of its curative arrangements, DON ANDRES ALMONASTER V ROXAS 
sional visit : the number of its beneficiaries, the superior skill TO WHOSE GENEROTS ENDOWMENT, THE MUNIFIORNCE 
CADETS. of its attending physicians, the admirable neatness , TH 
Nicholas Bowen. 8. Dodson Ramseur. of its domestic appliances, and the impartial cath- seeeeaeas rahe _ aos 
John R. B. Burtwell. John Adair, Jun olicity of its administration, it will mpare fay — . ee - 
Frask Huser AActhert Ames ably with the older and more ren ed establish- j rl NSYLVANIA 
Wm. G. Jones Nathaniel R. Chambliss ments of England and the Continent = when powcathes ~— a . 
Josiah H. Kellogg. Campbell C. Emory The hospital is located on Common Street | 4 i 
Wesley Merritt Charles FE. Hazlett mediately contiguous to the medical colleges of the , . 
Horace Porter Charles M‘K. Leoser caty This statement will indicate the superior fa- | aS Seems =e 5 — — ee 
Henry W. Kingsbury cilities enjoyed by these institutions for at ing AND BE-OV! FEERIDENT OF THES INSTITUTION 
to their pupils daily the most interesting practical TO mE , m, A EIRE UEREON 1 AMES 
exemplifications of the theoretical teachi of the ANI TRI 8 DISTINGUISHED 
lecture room. Nor is it amiss to say, that wheth- | BENES ’ 
THE NEW ORLEANS CHARITY er regard be had to the ability of the Professors or | THIS TAPLET mA PEN EREOT 
- . . . tage red ‘ numl NN I ‘ : , 
HOSPITAL. to the admirable advantages offered to the pupil, | Frrmn= Bona pi eee 
there is no better place in this country than New sees eens 
Tux city of New Orleans claims a proud pre- | Orleans for young men who are studying to enter Estate bequeat } 
eminence in her benevolent institutions, and in | the Medical profession | imated ) 
none is she more honorably represented than in the The external aspect of the hospital is rather im- A glance at the engray hows the principal 
noble hospital which we have the pleasure of en- | posing. Entering by the main door-way, and look- | building to be thre ies hig! r rt of the 
graving herewith. ing to the right, your eye at once rests upon aneat | establishment is devoted to the care of the thou 
The New Orleans Charity Hospital is one of the | marble tablet, embedded in the wall, bearing the | sands who annually seck, j s charitable refuge, 
most celebrated institutions of its kind in the Unit- | following legend : alleviation for the countless ills that afflict our frail 
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medical schools hold their cliniques. One of the 
most exciting spectacles to be witnessed in the 
institution is seen when fifty or a hundred stu- 
dents crowd the couch of some patient who is about 
to undergo an important surgical operation. The 
tre.abling expectancy of the terrified subject ; the 
nervous pallor of medical tyros, who are about to 
see a man’s leg or arm whipped off for the first 
time; the careless nonchalance of the hospital 
habitués; the giant form of that veteran man of the 
knife, Dr. Stone, as, with cuffs thrown back, eye 
all ablaze, and lips firmly clinched, he prepares to 
make the adroit thrust; the quick prefatory whirl 
of the well-grasped blade; the sudden flash of pol- 


| ished steel; the dull, muffled sound of the yielding 


flesh, the spirt of the blood, the scrape of the keen 
edge upon the solid bone, the sharp cry of the pa- 
tient, followed by the heavy moan of pain—these 
are the outlines of a picture that thrills and terri- 






| fies the uninitiated beholder. 


Under the liberal management of the Board, the 


| Charity is doing an immense amount of good. 





About twenty physicians attend upon the wards, 
besides twelve resident students, annually elected 


| and supported by the Institution. Every facility 
| is courteously afforded for testing new discoveries, 


either in medicine or in its cognate branches of 
chemistry and physiology. At the time of our 
it Professor Johu Darby, of Alabama, was intro- 

icing his new chemical discovery, by permission 
of the house-surgeons, as a deodorizer and disin- 
fectant ; and by courtesy of Dr. Stone, as a thera- 
peutic agent in the surgical wards. The Professor 
also exhibited nis miasmometer, for detecting the 
amount of organic impurities in the atmosphere. 
From the hospitable recognition with which these 
discoveries were entertained we formed a high 





vis 





t 


| opinion of the catholic spirit of the institution, as 


ell as of the value of the results which were in- 
licated and of the scientific skill of the discoverer. 
We close this long article by appending the fol- 


| lowing statistics for 1858, which will show that the 


Charity Hospital is a grand establishment : 

“ The admission of patients during the year were 
}37—or over thirty aday during the whole year. 
Of this number 9135 were males, and 2202 females. 
rhere were discharged during the same time 8923. 
The deaths were 2290. The Picayune says that, 
of those admitted, 1751 were born in the United 
States, and 9568 in foreign countries. Fifty-two 
males and fifty-three females were born in the hos- 
pital; eighteen were still-born. 

‘* During the epidemic of the past summer 2727 
vellow fever patients were admitted; 1331 were 
discharged, and 1382 died of the disease.” 

rhe ‘*‘ Howard Association,” we may here add, 
is a New Orleans Institution, of the greatest use- 
fulness in seasons of epidemic. If the experiences 





| of some of its members could be published, they 


would, by their recitals of facts, throw into the 


| shade the im aginary stories of the “‘ Diary of a 


We learn that one of the 
early members of this Association has now in press, 
to be published in a few weeks, a volume of ex- 
tracts from his Diary. From what we know of the 
author and his labors, we are sure that his work 
can not fail to be of great interest and value.* 


London Physician.” 


EPHRAIM DENVER’S WARD. 


For the sole purpose of being emphatic, I shall 
say the day was hot—confoundedly hot—as hot as 
a July sun could make it. 

But then it must be known that I had gone to 
the country on a vacation of two weeks, and it was 
such a wonderfully short time that I was eager to 
make the most of it. It was not my way of doing 
things, to return to my desk without being able to 
show an indorser, in the shape of a well-tanned 
face, for a two weeks’ trip in the country. 

I tell this in apology for being found, in the full 
glare of a July day, making my way along the 
road, and through the village, the only evidence I 
can offer in extenuation being the fact that I had 
invested half a dime in the purchase of a palm-leaf 
fan, receiving with my change the kind inform- 
ation from the salesman, that the day was very hot. 

Under this warm July sun I trudged up the 
road, a road guiltless of shade. Is it any wonder, 
therefore, that when I came to the toll-gate I 
should stop under the shelter of the porch, and look 
wishfully up at the great black-heart cherries that 
hung ripe and cool in the trees above? Just at 
this moment there came a voice as it were out of 
space, saying to me, 

‘* Squire, I'd offer you some of those cherries if 
I knew how to get ’em off the trees. I'm a little 
too old for that sort of work myself; but if you 
like to climb, you’re welcome to help yourself.” 

The voice came from behind me, and I turned 
quickly to respond. I felt there was something 
good and cheery in its tones. There stood a comely 
looking man of about sixty, rosy, in a natural way, 
and well enhanced by the heat; a stalwart air was 
with him that spoke plainly of an easy life, and a 
knowledge of good cooking; a quiet, comfortable 
bearing that said very plainly how much he felt 
his own importance, and how entirely satisfied he 
was that his physical size was only a natural ac- 
companimen: to his important position. 

“Ephraim Denver, at your service,” said he, 
bowing toward me, and looking in an unmistakable 
way, which said plainly, ‘‘ That is my name, what 
is yours?” Iam not disposed to wear or assume 
airs upon such an occasion. I hold the truth to be 
self-evident, that curiosity on the part of any one 
as to your name, business, or general antecedents, 
argues that they have conceived an interest in you, 
and in that light is highly complimentary. Act- 
ing under this belief, I informed Ephraim Denver 
of my name, in return for his. As the public has 
not shown eq ial curiosity, I will retain that com- 
munication. On this prompt response, which sent 
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Ephraim Denver, he made a step or two backward, 
and invited me to walk in and be seated, following 
up the invitation with a repetition of the fan mer- 
chant’s assertion, that it was a very hot day, which 
assertion I was unable to deny. The toll-house 
had a cool, clean, wholesome look, quiet to a fault ; 
the buzzing of a few flies, and the humming of a 
few bees about the roses that grew over the win- 
dows, and nodded into the room, was the only 
sound. I looked about the ancient, well-kept room, 
with an ill-disguised air of admiration. The leath- 
ern covered low-seated chairs, the well waxed table, 
the fancy woven rag carpet, the quaint old china 
sitting upon the mantle-shelf, and, strangest of all, 
amidst all these sturdy relics of half a century ago 
stood a piano, not an ancient, spindle-legged instru- 
ment to correspond, but a stout-legged, bravely 
carved, rosewood one, that told its story of modern 
skill, and seemed as much out of place as an ex- 
quisite broken away from the stalls of the opera- 
house to assume a spade or a hoe among the tillers 
of the soil. I looked inquiringly at the piano, the 
more so from the fact that Ephraim Denver had 
almost identical with my entering into the room in- 
formed me without solicitation, that in this quiet, 
cool, and sunny little toll-house he resided with 
only “his old woman”"—meaning Mrs. Ephraim 
Denver—and here he had lived all his life, and his 
father before him. I considered this as I looked 
at the rosewood piano, and wondered what Mrs. 
Ephraim Denver must be like, to be at once the 
wife of my friend of the ruddy face and portly 
form, and the player upon the gorgeous instrument 
before me. 

I had not long to wait to have this curiosity sat- 
isfied, by the appearance of the lady herself, who 
came from a side room, with all the appearance 
about her of having overheard a strange voice, and 
no special desire to conceal her wish to know more 
about it. She was a little, fair-skinned, gray- 
haired woman, wearing spectacles, under which 
she looked at me as she entered the room, knitting 
away with a perpetual click, upon a gray woolen 
stocking, and speaking in asoft dozy way. There 
was a nice homely look about Mrs. Ephraim Den- 
ver—or, as her husband introduced her, “ Aunt 
Sally Denver’’—that at once and forever precluded 
the possibility of her being the performer on the 
rosewood piano. 

I was drinking a mug of cider with Ephraim 
Denver, and flattered myself that I had advanced 
far into his good opinion by a little plain common 
sense, of which I soon found Uncle Ephraim pos- 
sessed a goodly stock. Under this good opinion, 
as I thought so suddenly generated, I determined 
to ask the question, 

** How do you happen to have that piano here ?” 

Uncle Ephraim looked uncommonly solemn for 
amoment. He gazed earnestly at the piano, then 
at me, and drew a long breath. 

“My ward,” said Uncle Ephraim, laconically. 

The word ‘‘ ward” did not suggest any thing to 
me. I thought of the 17th Ward, of which I am 
one of the respected dwellers. I thought of a hos- 
pital ward, of a wardrobe, and of several other 
equally preposterous things, none of which secm- 
ed to answer the definition, as applying to Uncle 
Ephraim. Under this conclusiof it was, after a 
few moments’ pause, that I repeated his words, in 
a tone of inquiry : 

“ Your ward?” 

“Yes,” answered Uncle Ephraim, with a smile 
breaking all over his face, and a glance at Aunt 
Sally Denver. ‘I and the old woman call her so 
—our ward in chancery. We don’t know what it 
means; but there’s no doubt it’s all right.” 

I told Ephraim Denver I thought so too; and 
still I remained entirely in the dark, perhaps would 
so have remained to the present day, had it not 
been for the kind assistance of Aunt Sally Denver, 
who came to the rescue with, 

“Uncle Ephraim has respects toa gal that lived 
with us a year ago last May. We both took to her 
wonderfully, and were mighty sorry to part with 
her,” and Aunt Sally Denver wiped a little tear 
that trickled into the corner of her eye. 

**The old woman, d’ye see,” broke in Uncle 
Ephraim, ‘‘is always affected on that subject.” I 
could not help seeing that his own eyes had a wa- 
tery look. ‘‘ We never did have any children of 
our own,” and then, turning to Aunt Sally Denver, 
he gave a wave of his great red hand, and, as though 
relinquishing a privilege, said, 

** Aunt Sally, tell the young man about her.” 

“No,” said Aunt Sally; ‘‘ you tell him.” 

* Well,” said Uncle Ephraim, as though he had 
foreseen the result of his offer, and was consequent- 
ly fully prepared, ‘‘there’s some very strange things 
happen in this world.” 

To this very original asseveration I gave an im- 
mediate assent. 

“Well,” said he, taking a fresh mug of cider 
and a new start, ‘‘it is aboat three year come next 
twelfth of August, when I was sitting in that door, 
looking out upon the hot weather, and wondering 
about the want of rain, and the general effect on 
the crop, when I noticed, coming down the road, 
a nice-looking, neatly-dressed girl” (I think Uncle 
Ephraim had a way of saying “ gal,” but I consid- 
er it no liberty to correct his phraseology in that 
as well as many other particulars), ‘‘ who, natural- 
ly enough, stopped—the same as you did yourself 
to-day—for a moment under the shade of the porch. 
I liked her looks from the very first, though she 
was very pale and sad looking. There was a quiet 
neatness about her dress, and an unassuming way 
generally, that, while it showed her to be a lady 
bred, there was no pushing of it out on every occa- 
sion to make commoner folks feel cut up about it. 

‘Well, she stopped under the porch, and, as a 
natural consequence, I asked her to sit down. She 


sat down accordingly, and after a minute I said to | 


her, Would she have a mug of cider? for which 
she thanked me, No. Then I offered her a little 
water fresh out of the north corner of the well; to 
this she said, Yes, and as I handed it to her I 
took the opportunity to mention that my name was 
Ephraim Denver ; but she only looked at me in a sad 
kind of a way, and said, ‘Thank you.’ It was very 





prettily said, however; and then, as soon as she 
had drank the water, she got right up, and, with 
another ‘ Thank you,’ went away down the road. I 
looked after her as long as I could, and then I went 
in to think on it. Aunt Sally Denver said J talked 
more that day about the little lady in the corn. 
colored dress than ever I talked about any thing 
before in my life, and perhaps I did.” 

Aunt Sally Denver nodded a strong assent, and 
wiped her spectacles with considerable emphasis 

“After this I noticed the young lady in the 
corn-colored dress came through ths gate three 
times a week, coming from the village and return- 
ing to it in about two hours. One day Colonel 
Ben Davis was stopping with me for a bit of talk 
when who should come by but the young lady. i 
was sure the Colonel knew every thing and every 
body, and what he didn’t he made it a business to 
know ; therefore I asked him, as she tripped through 
with her usual nod and sad smile, who she was. 

“Well, it came out from the Colonel that she 
was a young lady who had come to the village 
about a month before; that she had taken board 
at old Peter Parker’s, and was now looking out for 
music scholars, though without much success, for, 
so far, she had only two—one in the village, and 
one out, where she went three times a week through 
my gate. The Colonel guessed she wasn’t very 
well off; and the Colone! hadn’t heard her name 
yet. I cogitated all this over in my mind, and 
didn’t exactly see how my inquiries were going to 
do any good. Both I and the old woman were 
past the days of taking music lessons: and as | 
didn’t go much around I couldn't well drum cus- 
tomers for her. Nevertheless, I looked at my lit- 
tle lady every day as she came through, and the 
more I looked at her the more I liked her, and the 
more I kept thinking how I could do her some 
good. ‘Where there's a will there's a way,’ is the 
saying, but I couldn't see any way. By this time 
the old woman had got to.see her many times by 
peeking out under my arm, and she got about as 
crazy on the subject as I was myself. 

“* And so the thing went on for a long time, may- 
be a month; and at last I had determined to have 
a bit of talk with my little lady, and see if there 
was not some way to get rid of that sad, melancholy 
look her face always wore. I had come to the con- 
clusion, any how, of stopping her on the next morn- 
ing of her coming through, when fortune favored 
me so that it occurred without my doing any thing 
myself. It is my custom in the mornings, when 
perhaps there are many wagons going through, to 
leave the gate stand always open, and sit by to 
look for their coming. On that particular morning 
I had just laid my eyes on the little beauty travel- 
ing along the road coming toward the gate, and al- 
most having reached it, when I heard a terrible rack- 
et from the other direction, and saw, to my horror, a 
horse attached toa buggy wagon, in which was seat- 
ed two women, come thundering down the road, 
Whether it was that I was too frightened to run out 
myself and do what I knew ought to be dom, or 
whether I am getting stouter as I get older PT 
leave for you to judge. I knew the gate ought to 
be shut, and so I bawled at the top of my voice, 
‘Shut the gate!’ Now I knew quite well there 
was nobody to shut the gate, and I might just as 
well have spared myself bellowing that way. But 
no sooner were the words out of my mouth than 
that brave girl, whom I had noticed the moment 
before coming up the road, jumped forward and 
swung the heavy gate, that was quite enough for 
a man to handle, directly shut in the face of the 
running beast. So sudden was it, and so near was 
the runaway, that the sudden stop he was obliged 
to make brought him down on his haunches, with 
his nose actually touching the old gate. It would 
have bothered him some, I’m thinking, to have 
gone through those stout oak pickets even at full 
jump. And so, before the nag could recover him- 
self from his astonishment I was out on him, got 
him by the head, and made him feel that his fun 
was over for that spell any how. It didn’t take 
long for those two women to get out of the wagon ; 
they were rather anxious to do it. They were 
stout, rosy people at other times, for I knew them 
well; but just then, you may depend upon it, they 
were white enough; and no sooner did they get 
into thia room than one of them—the eldest—faint- 
ed. All this time I had forgotten my little maid 
who shut the gate, I was so busy tying the horse 
and quieting him ; but in afew moments I ran into 
this room, and here I saw her and Aunt Sally Den- 
ver rubbing the hands of the fainted woman, and 
giving her camphor and all those little things, just as 
though they were born in the same lot and worked 
in team all their lives. There was nothing for me 
to do, so I stood still, and in a few minutes all was 
right again; and then I saw the little music-teach- 
er gathering up her port-folio to go. My old wo- 
man saw this, and I observed that it made her a 
great deal more uneasy than she wanted to show. 
I knew she could manage it, so I left the matter in 
herhands. I saw her follow the little lady out on 
the porch, and though I couldn’t hear what was said 
there were some earnest words passing; and then I 
saw the young lady take Aunt Sally Denver's hand, 
and receive in return a kiss on her cheek, as she 
went away. 

“ Well, I liked the look of that; and I don't 
know that I was the least surprised, when the two 
women were gone, that Aunt Sally Denver should 
come to me, and, in a kind of half whisper, say, 

“** She’s a-going to stop coming back, and I'm 
a-going to make her stay to dinner; for I don't be- 
lieve the little thing gets much good to eat down 
there at Peter Parker's.’ 

“TI liked the idea first-rate, and couldn't be!p 
giving the old woman a kiss to show it; for my idea 
was all along that Peter Parker's place wasn't much 
of a house for any body to stay at, and most of all 
such a little woman as the music-teacher. Teter 
never was over and above sober, and I never cal- 
culated much on old Mrs. Parker's cooking.” 

At this juncture Aunt Sally Denver gave a 
little sniff, and clicked the knitting-needles with a 
double stroke, much like a marine clock. 

‘“‘ Sure enough, in two hours’ time she did come 
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back, and she did stop. We were both on the look- 
out for her, and #@ would have been hard for her to 
have got by without our seeing her. In she came 
sccordingly ; and the old woman, in her persuad- 
ing way, soon had her bonnet off and a fan in her 
hand, while this time she didn’t refuse the cider | 
offered, with the drops of perspiration starting out 
on the mug, the same as it does to-day. She drank 
alittle from the mug, and then, looking at me, said 

‘** Mr, Ephraim Denver, my— 

“* Call me Uncle Ephraim, my child,’ I said, in- 
terrupting her. 


“* Uncle Ey 








am a widow And here h » fairly choked, 
and I couldn’t hep t ! 
young, childish thing a widow! ‘I have been a 
widow four months. Please to 
And all this she said jr 


years old; and when sh 
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the big tears standing in her ey: They didn’t 
stand there long; for if there’s any woman in tl 
world that has a way of dispelling tears it’s Aunt 
Sally Denver. It wasn’t more than a quarter of 
an hour before she had her down at the table t 
dinner, and a mighty é er it was: and tl 
little thing that at first was so shy soon got t 
chatting away kind of natural, and | t k s ute 
a good hearty d r that d 1 | 

than she ever ate up t ld Mrs. Parker’s. wh 
only took her for what s iid make by her 
board. My idea is that if you expect | le t 


eat hearty you must eat hearty yourself, and not 


appear to mind them too much. 


‘I think Ella enjoyed } if ¢ that af 
noon. I know that Aunt Sally Denver i] i 
The old woman and the | music-t t 
away into another n i 1 a tal | | 
over some pat h-work, for 11 r ort ind 
then when they came back I made out that as 


had staid to dinner te oblizge Aunt Sally Denver 
she must stay to tea for me here was a good 
deal of excuse, but I didn’t take any; and so sh 


staid, and went home as the sun went down, look- 





ing, as I thought, much brighter than I had ever 
seen her before, and under an extracted promise 


that she would stop of her own will the next time 
she returned from giving her le» 

‘* When our little music-teacher was g¢ 
old woman told me ali her liking, and how much 
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she would wish to have her w 
pany, and the thought ex ! 


own; not that such a thought 1 want of com- 
pany had ever beféte come to us, but there was 
something in the idea of havi ich a little body 


about our quiet house that was very pleasant, a 
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“ Two days after 1¢ our le la ind TI left 
Aunt Sally De to s ‘ thing. They 
away lo r over t t k again f 
over an hour, and when tl came back I saw 
that both had been crying. So I just askeddf all 
was right, and the old woman said it was; and I 
gave her a good hearty ki und another to the 


little woman, and felt very much as if I could 
have danced about the room, heavy as I was. 

“In a very few days Ella—our Ella now—came 
to make the toll-house her home We were not 
mistaken in our first fancy, for she was the nicest, 
handiest little lady that ever lived. She would 
insist upon taking many of the house duties off 
Aunt Sally Denver's hands; and there was no 
mistake about her knowing how things should be 
done. It made a sunshine in our old house it had 
never known before, even since the days when my 





brother’s boys and girls were children, and would 
come trooping down here every Saturday to make 
holiday in the old home. God bless me! they are 
all dead now, or gene away to distant parts, grow- 
ing perhaps to be old men and women themselves.” 

Uncle Ephraim stopped, and drew the back of 
his hand across his eyes. 

* And Ella?” I eaid. 

‘*Ah! dear me,” he resumed, *‘ I’m afraid I am 
getting prosy, when I haven't reached the-pith of 
my story yet. Well, Ella went on getting, hap- 
pier every day; the bloom coming back to her 
cheek and the smile to her face. We never ques- 
tioned her about ler past. We knew that when 
she was ready she would tell all she wanted us to 
know, and sure enongh she did, 

‘‘ Our little Elke had been brought up to believe 
herself rich, and to have every thing that money 
could bring. She was an only child, and a re- 
puted heiress, and, of course, had flocks of ad- 
mirers. Amiong *hese was Harvey Oakes; and 
Ella loved him very much—how much her action 
will tell. Harvey was engaged in business, in 
partnership with his brother, and the firm of Har- 
vey & Walter Qukes stood very high. As high as 
the firm stood in business, still higher stood Har- 
vey Oakes socially; his presence was sought for 
every where, and his addition to any circle made 
it a success. Well,every body said, when it was 
known that Ella was engaged to Harvey Oakes, 
that it was a fine thing for her; but I think that 
if he had been a king upon his throne Ella was 


good enough for him, ar pretty enough too. 
They were to be married in t spring, for then 
Ella would be « glhteen: bat | ist one month before 





the time set for the marriage, almost in the height 
of the preparation, there was a rush, and a whirl, 


and s« r, and hurrving backward and 





: - 
forward in her stately home, and in a few minutes 











it was announced that Joshua Howard, the rich 
merchant, the fath of Ella, + l 
a moment, in his owt f he 

pa with apopl nd bef came 
‘ ich the marria ld have taken place, had 
Joshua Howard lived, the poor | knew that she 
ind her mother wer: I less: that her father 
had 


ad died bankrupt, and every pennyworth of 
property he had would not pay his debts 


It was then that Harvey came out for a noble 

















rl ‘ Ss nm tn } s he i 
lla's answ She kn that for } 
Oakes was dead Lost, with t 
man who stood before he wel 
aid mld not be ; nal 
love would w i t ! t 
who was held by all 
der this kr led ‘ t Ell 
prompt 
*** No! I will not m l 

Then, Miss Howar lw 
Harvey Oakes’s debts, and obt f 


one conditi 
A shiver ran over Ella 
she knew well what wa 











vey she | t j t 
though it v irl fl 
c aly i l i} I I I 

* The ,M H 
The great i M 
Oakes shall be your sett for v 
you to assign your d fi le 
vision after my death subject to my wv 

““ Now wasn’t that a beautiful cold-bk 

position ? You may well nod your he 
And oh! that poor, little, friendless, | 
who, to save the man she loved, sacri 
a sacrifice for which sl " t 
her own dear beautiful heart y 
him; and Harvey Oakes was | 
without knowing the hand tha it 
liberated to come before tl hite-f 
she stood at the altar, and « el 
his heart, wher I 
her miniature, l gri I 
the marble floor ; to | f 
many months to be a helpless 
only women that go mad for | t 
Shakespeare docs say that 
cr laint 

All tl me wonderful | 
! li i | n't i 
did, either I ‘ h 
obedient v . 
stat . 
iil ] 
l ot exp 

One day Mr. Robert Hi I 
that called him to a di 
telegraphic diepatch informed Ella t 
widow, her husha saving ‘ 
I la lent, with mar i 
the | f R tl I : 
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I was told—in answer to my reiterated entreaties 
M— 


that I should see Lady . for she was now 





well, I said (had she not come herself to my room 
the preced night that Lady M—— was dead 
—had ext 1 at the very moment (as far as could 
he a ai when I had see her, the evening 
be e to my bedside and look at me so yearn- 

I ur asked the Professor if, by possibil 
y, Lady M inwatched during that moment) 
mi in the ca some other supposed 


me to his bedside, and returned to 











die in herown room? The Professor declared that 
such a thing was impossible, for Lady M ‘sow 
mot } iter’s moments were | 
nu ered, | sick-bed for a sing] 
mot , and poor patient breath 
her last, at t when the appearance 
visited Mr. W——n 

The second story told me by mathematical Rev- | 
erend W——n, runs t! 

At St. Joh College, Cambridge, was a pro- 
fessor of the name of Fallowes, ci-devant seni 
wrang! “ar mat ht plump to see.” He 
was an especial friend of Mr. W n, who was in 
the habit of secing him constant] One mort 
ca g Mr. W l his friend in 
his dressing-g natal ] r than usual, r 
eljning or sofa, and | and dispirited 
I tinue I V 1: “IT asked 
ra Wha with ¥% A 
y N [ rallied him on 
. i l 1 to tell m he 
c HH " such at me if I tel 

la I : woul 
I At f ress ‘if 
I I f ] 

f ’ ‘Wi 1 I 

g 1 it! i 

1 tl } 
‘ | : 
| ) 
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EXPLOSION AT THE PORT GIBSON COURT-HOUSE.—([ From a Puorocrarn.} 


UNPOWDER PLOT AT PC RT | a : y oe southern wall, = ves comay_ te or 
GIBSON, MISSISSIPPI. | the f 


we 


blown fr 


re completely 


indation, 





nt and back, filling the passage 
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one, was thrown some distance, the rivets snapped, and 
the door itself almost bent double. This door was locked 
and bolted at the moment of the explosion; the bolts 
showing the fact as they now appear, and the safe must 
also have been locked, for we hear that it contained fr = 
$8000 to $10,000 
“We understand that some few pieces of a stone j 

were found near the safe, showing strong marks of pe w 
ler, and it is supposed by many that this jug contained 
the terrible demon that, all unconscious of its power, has 
caused this wholesale destruction." 


THE TOWN OF ZURICH. 


We give herewith an engraving of the town of 
Zurich in Switzerland, where the peace plenipoten- 
tiaries are now settling the future of Italy, and the 
condition of continental Europe. It is, as the en- 
graving shows, a pretty, old-fashioned Swiss town. 
It is the chief town of the Canton of the same name 
and is pleasantly situated at the northwest ex. 
tremity of the Lake of Zurich. The city is divided 
by the river Limmat into two nearly equal parts, 
of which that on the right bank is called the Grosse 
Stadt, and the other the Kleine Stadt. Zurich is 
the Athens of German Switzerland; many valuable 
books have proceeded from its presses, and it can 
boast of having given birth to many distinguished 
men of learning. It is a thriving, busy town, one 
of the most commercial and industrious of all Switz- 
erland, and may be ranked in this respect with 
Geneva, Basle, and St. Gajl. The population of 
the town amounts to about 15,000. Zurich is his- 
torically remarkable as the place where the Re- 
formation commenced in Switzerland, under th« 
guidance and preaching of Ulrich Zwingli, in 1519: 
und the first entire English version of the Bible. 
by Miles Coverdale, was printed here in 1583. 
Many English Protestants, banished by the perse 
cutions of the reign of Queen Mary, found in this 
town a cordial reception during their exile. 

One of the most pleasing features about Zurich 
is its promenades and points of view. One of the 
best of them is an elevated mound, once forming 
part of the ramparts, and called Cat’s Bastion, 1 
included in the New 
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Botanical Garden, which is 




















z — - = = —— 


ZURICH, THE PLACE WIIERE THE PEACE CONFERENCE MEETS. 


i I ] i | with rubbish prettily laid out in walks and shrubberies, and 
t Fall Aw attentive corre lent en bles us to pub- | “The vault led out of the sheriff's office under the | opened to the public without restriction—a privi- 
} avs | la lish the a Mpanying CAgTSving of the partial | stone stairway; this vault was about eight feet deep and | lege not abused. It commands a delightful view 
> , . tr ion of the Claiborne County ourt-Houss three and a half wide, and in it, built ar ind with solid of the town and lake, and of the distant Alps, No- 
! } I Tl at Port si son, Mississippi, by an explosion of 9 rg " Kees aaa, Te nator nn thing can be more delightful than the view at sun- 
l } tT wder. The deed was done by some burglar, I the ascend ene Gas eeed: ant geneeelly contained © hat | Set from this point, exter ding over the smiling and 
; for the sake of the money ¢ ontained in the sherifi’s the hands of the officers. This was the | POpulous shores of the beautiful lake to the distant 
se f @ va We take from the Reveille (Port Gibson) . where the powder and the match were | peaks and glaciers of the Alps of Glarus, Uri, and 
Ar ; ( he the following account of the scene 1 what is stranger still, the inside of thissafe, | Schwytz, tinged with the most delicate pink by 
‘ re em I sleepers of r quiet village were startled y« s , and the manner of the explo- the sinking rays The most prominent and inter- 
rning at tt ty-five minutes to four o'clock, sion, induce he belief of eve nind that e p é patton ce Piha A ine Tf " acer s ain 

: . wi oaor - " : ' os i - - 4 at i ~o : aa rattled w“ ‘sp oon in a e : rd h it 7 = ~~ k of Pe i — — an " Z — A iy tr “7 - ar _— 
vo a. ed j fora * arte fam around, It was discov shattered to pieces, the masonry and heavy stone stair- —s wo — - we ss nna ri at — . — 
1 . . . en 1 a ec t-h had been blown open with gun- » immediately behind it, ar d what sepa- | ish Dodi, Klaride aes aeares, Ac heen! uré, Re — 
e Phe ‘ n an attempt possibly to examine and secure rom the hall of the building, are entire- berg, and { abe Rothst ck. This pe: the | the Un 
w I ] I look the « its of the sheriff's va On visiting this scene ly shattered i fragments, piling them in great confu- the margin of fair Zurich waters,”’ where the peace 

] 1 i ted t | of destruction, we found uy examination that about | sion over the hall fi rhe vault door, a strong iron | of Europe is to be secured for a few years. 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 
AT THE ROUND TABLE. 





Arter the events which have been narrated | 
it was clearly unnece for Hope Wayne to 
ask any explanations of her Cousin Alfred in 
regard to the report of their engagement. She 
felt instinctively that he had been made some- 
how a tool of Fanny Newt's, and now that they 
were actually married, Hope could not help 
pitying her simple, good humored cousin, and 
regretting the badinage 7 which she had told 
Fanny at Saratoga that s he would congratulate 
Alfred when she heard of his engagement to 
Fanny. 

Mrs. Dinks had notified Hope thatyshe was 
going home. That lady was satisfied by her 
cony with Mrs. Newt that it would be 
useless for her to see Mr. Newt—that it was one 
of the cases in which facts and events plead 


ssarv 


ersation 





much more*persuasively than words. She was 
sure the rich merchant would not allow his 
daughter to suffer. Fathers do so in novels, 
thought she. Of course they do, for it is neces- 


sary to the interest of the story And old Van 
Boozenberg does in life, thought she. Of course 
he does. But he is an illiterate, vulgar, hard 
old brute. Mr. Newt is of another kind. She 


as director of at least 
seven different iations for doing to 
men and women. She had also read the ser- 
mon upon Christianity in Commerce which Mr. 
Newt had persuaded Dr. Maundy to publish. 

**Tf a New York merchant, of wealth and re- 
spectability,” said Mrs. Dinks to Hope, “‘ who 
comes of a fine old family, and whose name is 
conspicuous in Christian enterprises, can not be 
depended upon to do justice and love mercy, 
who can? Yes, whocan? Shall I believe that 
his fine professions are only a prospectus printed 
in gilt to help his business? that he regards 
Christian character as a mere capital useful in 
Pearl Street?” 

Perhaps Mrs. Dinks privately thought that 


had herself read his name 


assoc good 


some people might take that view. But she 
wanted to comfort herself by stating strongly 


another which was certainly possible 
A year before Hope would have been entirely 
of her aunt’s opinion. Now, she merely bowed, 
and looked sober. For Hope Way ne had changed 
in these few months quite as deeply as her letter 
to Mrs. Simcoe implied. At the meetings of 
the Round Table she defended Lord Byron with 
and less ardor. As her life had become 
real, as her character had developed under va- 
rious influences, the romantic girl had passed 
into the thoughtful woman. Yet all the sharp 
surprises and discoveries and disappointments 
had not embittered her. The sound tree firmly 
rooted, through tempest, and dog-day heat, and 
deadly cold, grows on and on: adds new rings 
of strength to its trunk, new leaves of grace to 
hangs out more blos- 


its branches year 
and reddens every au- 


less 


every 
soms in the summer air, 
tumn with richer frait. 


Mrs. Dinks still delayed her departure. She 
knew that there was no reason na her staying, 
but she staid. She loved her son de rly. She 


was unwilling to leave him while his future was 
so dismally uncertain; and every week she in- 
formed Hope that she was on the point of going. 
Hope Wayne was not sorry to remain. Per- 


} 

haps she also had her purposes. At Saratoga, 
in the previous summer, Arthur Merlin had 
remarked her incessant restlessness, and had 


connected it with the picture and the likeness 


of someb ly. Bot when, in New York, he 
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cleared up the mys 


tery and resolved 
who the somebody 
was, to his great sur- 
prise he observed at 
the same time that 
' the restlessness of 
Hope Wayne was 
gone. From ithe 
months of seclusion 
which she had im 
posed upon herself 
he saw that she 


emerged ol ler f Im 
er, 
he 
her. 
was, 


and lovelier th 
had 


The calmness 


an 
ever een 
indeed, a little 
unnatural 


wig) eve—for, : 


1s 
he said to Lawrence 
Newt, in explanation 
of his close observa 
tion, it is wonderful 
how sensitive an ¢ 
clusive devotion 
any art will make 
any eye—to his e 
the calmness was 
still too calm as th« 
gayety had been too 
In the solitude of 
his studio, as he 
drew many pictures 
upon the canvas, and 
sang, and smoked, 
and scuffled across 
the floor to survey 
his work from a lit 
tle distance — and 
studied its progress 


through his open fist 
or as he lay sprawl 
ing upon his lounge in a cotton velvet Italian 
illimitably be-frogged and be-buttoned 
and puffed profusely, following the intervolvin 
smoke with 
ways the same. 
Hope Wayne, and 
mask of actually 
self: and not per 
sole thought by ds 


coat, 


ve—his litations were al 


befool 


his ‘ me 


thinking 


himself 


was always 


ing with that 
hiding himself fre 
that when a m 


rht is 


elving 


iv and nig a certain 





man, and an endless speculation about the qua 
ity of her feeling for another man, he is 
a lover thinking of his mistress and a 1 

Arthur Merlin worked away, and congratu 
ted himself that he = escaped falling in 
Whenever he spoke of his mistress to his friend 


Lawrence it was shnits from the point of vi 
of art; at which Lawrence smiled and was | 
foundly glad, because, notwithstanding his ske} 
ticism at Delmonico’s, he was now very « 


Hone 


dent that, while Arthur Merlin talked of | 
Wayne as an artist, he loved her as a woman 
The infatuated fellow suddenly became a 


great favorite in society. He could not tell 
why. Indeed there was no other secret than 
that he was a very pleasant young gentleman 


who made himself agreeable to young women, 
because he wished to know them 
them—not, as he wickedly told I 
who winked and did not 
because the human being is the no 
of art, but only because he 
self by actual experience how much more charn 
ing in character, and sprightly in intellig 
and beautiful in person { manner, Hope 
Wayne was than all other young w 
He proved that wtant point to his pet 
fect satisfaction punctually attends 
meeting of the lable, that 
no opportunity of pursuing the st 
Hope Wayne 
She frankly owned that he had sh« 


and to paint 
Newt, 
a word of it, 


Awrence 
be lieve 
blest subject 


} } 


‘ 
bow him 


wished to s 


men 
imy 
He 


Round 


d every 
might lose 


He found 


} 
hie 





always friendly and 


charming things in poetry Page = e had 1 
known, and had he lped her to form j 

ions. It was natural she sl hould t I as 
Arthur who had helpedher. She did not know 
that it was a very different person who had don 


the work—a person whose name was Abel Newt 
For it her changing changing 
in consequence of her acquaintance with Ab« 
which modified her opinions; and Arthm 
rived upon her horizon at the moment of the 
chang 
She 
him. 
of the idea that she 
great picture. There was an it 
ness and remoteness about her. Has itany thing 
to do with that confounded picture, and that 
equally confounded Abel Newt? thought -. 


was character 


was always friendly and generous wit! 
But somehow he could not divest himself 
must be the Diana of his 
idescribable cool 


For the conversation at the Round Table 
sometimes fell upon Abel. 
“He is certainly a handsome fellow said 


at his success 


Miss Waring 


**] don’t wonder: 
then, 


Amy Waring. 

*“ Tt’s beauty that does it, 
asked Arthur. 

‘* Does what?” said she 

“Why, that gives what you call social 
cess.” 

“Oh! I mean that I don’t wonder 
handsome, bright, graceful, accomplished young 
man, who lives ia fine style, drives pretty h 
and knows every body, should be a great favor 
ite with the girls and their mothers. “Don’t you 

Abel Newt is a sort of Alcibiades ? 

Lawrence Newt laughed. 

“ You don’t mean Pelham?” 

‘‘No, for he has sense enough to conceal the 
coxcomb. But you ought to know your own 
nephew, Mr. Newt,” answered Amy 

* Perhaps; but I have a very slight 
ance with him,” said Mr. Newt. 

**T don’t exactly like him,” said 
lin, with perfect candor. 

**T didn’t know you knew him,” 


such a 


said he. 


acquaint 
Arthur Mer 


replied Amy, 








looking up. 


Arthur blushed, for 
know him; but he felt 
unwittingly spoke so 

*No, no,” sai 
him I be 1c ve 

As he he 
who had been sitting 
At the 


inquiringly 


we 





same 


I know a 


looked 


he 


as ul 


hastily ; 


orking, 


did 
he did, 


net 


im 
at 


personally 
so that he 


“T don’t 
out | 
Hope Wayne, 


in perfect sil 


know 


moment she raised her eyes to his 


I mean,” said Arthur quite confused, “that 
I don’t—somehow—that is to say, you know, 
the res a sort of impression you get about pe 
] 

Lawrences Newt interposed— 

I suppose that yiher decent t like Abel for 
the same reason that oil doesn’t like water: for 
the same reason that you, Miss Amy, and Miss 
Wayne, would probably not like such a man.’ 


Arthur Mer 
‘What kind of 





Hope, faintly coloring 
Don’t y know h 
ruptly an keenly 
“Yes,” replied Hope 
h littie more r l 
Well, what k | 
to be?” contir ad Ay 
That is not the qu 
calm y 
Lawrer e Ne 
during this little conve r 
ed Hope to love Art 


how 


Abel mig 


had not careless said that neither Amy nor 
Hope would probably like Abel 

* Miss Hope is right, Arthur,” said } She 
asks what kind of 1 , nephew He is a 
brilliant man—a fascinating man 

So was ( nel Burr,” said Hope Wayne 
without look p 

Exact s Ho You have mention 
the reason te ne her ; yuu nor Amy would like 


my nephew.’ 


Hope = Amy understood. Arthur Merlin 
was bewilde 
‘I don't un derstand,” said he ‘I ar 
such a great f 
Nol h 
[ am sorry for tl it poor little Grace Plur 
L ence Nev grave said 
“Dp , 1 be troubled little Grace 
I pine take prope re of herself 
swered Artl ! rily 
Hope Wayne's busy fingers did not stop. She 
remembered Miss Grace Plun i she d 
t agree with Arthur Merli: Hope thought 
at Grrace is A ding-school butterfly, at 
knew the 1 e,t mat r, the magne I 
t} , P 
b . I 
Since e Plan came 5 1 La 
Mr. I Wi ! eturned t 
I Mr Bleech Va Kra n 
led a gh Mr. Abel accompanies Miss 
Grace. If Mr. Godef Plun $ really a 
I hear, I think we hall have Mr A 
Newt in the autun Poor M1 Abel Ne 
He shook his head with that k, min of 
feeling and ir v. whi is very perpk g 
The tone in wl he spe ke was reall > tu 
f tenderness f | ri th Hope, who hear 
ery Wwe la lf ‘ t ‘ W sure ti 
] rence N¢ ithe prospective bride 
| beg pardon. Mr. Newt. and M We 
Arthur Me t how na 
gh respect f ‘ hen t 
ter do what Fant Ne nas ne 
Why sl ma n sin that | te 


CHAPTI 


Ir was summ«e t 
| Mrs. D 

ed. Whe i 
l her h i i 


Alfred's marriagt ‘ 
Honorable Budlony 


i $s a 
but t | 
} of I 
Aness I 
In er tha Mg 
vas more absura than 
for mothers to be eter- 
nally coddling theu 
children Although 
who would have at 
tended to Mr. Alfred 
if his mother had 
not, the unemployed 
statesman ftorgot to 
state, notwithstanding 
that he had just vrit 
ten a letter upon pub 


lic affairs, which he 


eloquently remarked 
that had no 
ration for publi 
but that, afar f 
turmoils of } 


, his modest 


he aspi 

life ; 
ym the 
litical 
striic an 
bition Was satisficd in 
the performance of the 
} 


sweet duties which the 
wise Creator, who has 
set the children of 

en in families, has 
imposed upon a | par- 
ents. 


thur, 


1 Amy 





yked fixedly at H 
man 48 


ype 
Mr. Newt? 

She was trving 

im?” asked Arthur, 


as she 


of man < 


estion, 


satio 


ht impress her 





nervously 


answered Hope 


Lawrer ce 





W “AY 





worked on, on] 


hink him 








he, “ Mr 
right, n 


deavor 
whicl 
press al 


trol your 


Therewith 
le 
t to dl 
at General 


hin. | 


and wen 


Newt 


1V 
thers, are 





riend the 
was rem 
know 
can ne 
ing your 





ane 


“1 





ved, 
that we 
rt help i 


e I 
whe he 
‘ 
pernong 
freel; 
rae of 
the midst 
good for I 
then the 
toasted r 
State oft 
l and 
eral Jacks 
n frien¢ 
( General 
tiemen 
ere present 
greatest 
teeth a 
est nun 
live 


M Sx 
tain Lan 
then an 
t (ener 
l'amn 


e} 


18 


contr 


the 


a wea 








573 
y merchant It's all 
mer and espec ially mo- 
ly at such times. En- 

to keep the absurdity 
not be al to sup 


de T 








ry to con 





cer 
nal OK wife's 
wn nerve erte setly, 
with a select party 
: he H rable 
apa is representa- 
ud I axe for his 
i heret vi the th 
(reneral rose ar sid ‘y 
yay { fr but ] 
my feciings d gratify 
ing the healt! 
I gh " ed representa- 
nal ireer prove that 
‘ ft of a free and happy 
5 tik timately spir 
‘ propose, with 
He ubbas Jaw 
I ¢ Dinks led fi m 
tal his fork; and 
es and forks and spoons 
‘ en Major S« Dp 
Ww I ld ed 
ly following the 
i a | voice in 
‘ Encore, encore! 
i been reduced to silence, 
ntie in wi had been 
. I opiniot f the 
few re ur} f an 
e ge l effect that G 
fe Ww -Citize I mean 
Mr. Speaker—I beg par 
t (rer ul Jackson, gen 
is t ay he relat 5 
i es ae tye very 
s 1 thrust it 
fcal ny the 
has lived 
midst af pplause 
f North Ca na. and ¢ ip 
mia, ti ed simultane 
ntleman wh t between 
be trod d to them 
Mr. Newt, son of our old 
ace Newt, and said to 
f rreatest 
He ( | r, Sir, to 
t wait for a reply 
the K! e4 
l ! ev life 
{ ind a 
a rticuler 
] e he knew 
uf el g Dinks, 
f filled his 
ga 
‘ B I 4 spoken 
le it was necessary 
te ght to a 
I 1 the key 
uptain Lamb, 
sons of 
: f Vermont, 
acetu i d 


nt \ . ne w ule 

Etha \ and, 

to tl le of 

! fthe Fa 

i i? ap! which 
I I iana, t nis 
‘ ea he did 

Say that the Missis 

™m hthan ever you 

> pe with great 





*lymout h Rock, the 


s its base 


‘ Beautit 


} 


1 a patronizing 
‘| pre sume 
this kind, 





that 
I mea 


your 


ro,” 


Yes, of 1 
. loftily, who had 
Abel meant; “3 
t women’s dinners. 
hey must, i 
Dinks, 

as th 


| 


& insti 


W sideo and Mi $ M: om 





South was | E 


him, ‘* A very great honor, Sir, 


ihe | in the pre 











Abel | marri 
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ugh s Col- | Beacon and Miss Amy Waring—and who else ? 
ai Belch mentionea | Oh! I beg pardon, your son Aifred and my sis- 

Budlong Dinks | ter Fanny. 

gratulated himself and As he spoke the young gentleman filled a glass 

the festive circle he saw around him upon the | of wine, and looked over the rim at Mr. Dinks 


he | as he drained it. 


sa) rock of P ly- “ Yes,” returned the Honorable Mr. Dinks, ‘ 
aod blazed until it had marched all over | don’t go to women’s dinners.” 

ind. dispensing from its vivifying wings the He seemed entirely unconscious that he was 
+ dew of charity, like the briny tears that | conversing with the brother of the young lady 


with whom his son had eloped. Abel smiled to 


+, what | himself. 
j l, or rather gurgled, ‘I suppose,” saidhe, “‘ we ought to congrat- 
Scuppernong to Abel at 


ulate each other, Mr. Dinks?” 





» and said that | The honorable gentleman looked at Abel, 
when he mentioned | paused a moment, then said; 


re- | “My son marries at his own risk, Sir. He 


pledge, without | is of years of discretion, I believe, and having 
old North State,” | an income of only six hundred dollars a year, 
enthusiasm, | which I allow him, I presume he would not mar- 
tottered on | ry without some security upon the other side. 
iubbering in | However, Sir, as that is his affair, and as I do 
s with a napkin; | not find it very interesting—no offense, Sir, for 
ved his condition, | I shall always be happy to see my daughter-in- 
, vn- | law—we had better, perhaps, find some other 





le- | topic. The art of life, my young friend, is to 
an | avoid what is disagreeable. Don’t you think Mr. 

: te aremarkable man? I regard him as 
an honor to your State, Sir.” 








id all the gentle- 





€ men at this charming dinner are honors to the 
na, | States from which they come, and to our com- 
the | mon country, Mr. Dinks. We younger men 
of | may well be content to dine upon veal and 
n, | spring chickens so long as we know that such 
n} intellects have the guidance of public affairs.” 
any Mr. Abel Newt bowed to Mr. Dinks as he 
the | spoke, w that gentleman listened with the 
st | stat rravity with which a President of the 
int | United States hears the Latin speech in which he 
ts | is made a Doctor of Laws. He bowed in reply 


to t little speech of Abel's, as if he desired to 
return thanks for the combined intellects that 


is had been complimented. 
Phe And yet, Sir,” continued Abel, “if my fa- 


e | ther should unh ippily conceive a prejudice in 
regard to this elopement, and decline to know 
any thing of the happy pair, six hundred dollars, 

l nt liberal style of life incumbent upon 
1s moved in the circles to which 








of a man who 


been accustomed, would be a very 


his | limited income for your son and daughter-in-law 
llin | —very limited.” 
the Abel lighted another cigar. Mr. Dinks was 


your son has 


the sudden lurch of the 





ttle confounded by 


ynversation. 





id 77 ery, very,” he replied, as if he were en- 
en- | tir ely loth to linger upon the subject. 
en- | ‘The fath« r of the lady in these cases is very 


t 
Yes, apt to be obdurate,”’ said Abel. 


| “I think very likely,” replied Mr. Dinks, with 


it | the polite air of a man assenting to a truth in 
geometry, of which science, unfortunately, he 
‘ay has not the slichtest knowledge. 


‘Now, Sir,”’ persisted Abel, **I will not con- 


host, | ceal from you—for I know a father’s heart will 





igh | wish to know to wv hat his son is exposed—that 

iny father is in quite a frenzy about this affair.” 

ie ! ll get over it,” interrupted Mr. 

ith, | lacently. “They always do; and 
the you think that we had better—” 

ed | ’ struck inthe other. “But I, who 

d | er well, know that he will not re- 

ym, | , Sir, it is dreadful to think of a fam- 

to ex- | ily divided!” Abel puffed for a moment in si- 

» blade. | lence, ‘* But I think my dearest father loves 

setts, do | me enough to allow me to mould him a little. 

Abel, | If, for instance, I could say to him that Mr. 


it on | Dinks would contribute say fifteen hundred dol- 





lars until Mr. Alfred comes into his for- 





ire tune, I think in that case I might persuade him 

y g on a | to advance as much; and so, Sir, your son and 
ard some | my dear sister might live somewhat as they have 
been accustomed, and their mutual affection 

ird a ould sustain them, I doubt not, until the grand- 


» that he father died. Then all would be right.” 


Abel blew his nose as if to command his emo- 


if he | tion, and looked at Mr. Dinks. 





Mr. Newt, I should prefer to drop the sub- 

nl yect I can not afford to give my son a larger 
vance. I doubt if he ever gets a cent from 

urt, who is not his grandfather, but only 

ire | the uncle of my wife. Possibly Mrs. Dinks 





Abel’s | may receive something. I repeat that I pre- 
oms. | sume my son understands what he is about. If 


>and | he has done a foolish thing, lam sorry. I hope 
dene wv. he has not. Let us drink to the prosperity of 

| . * 
ot be | the romantic young p: 


r. Sir.’ 


Abel ** With all my heart,” said Abel. 





els tions to Miss The gentlemen drank, and the younger one pro- 
go not to | ceeded to compliment Mr. Dinks’s speech upon 


Religious Liberty and Plymouth Rock. ‘* Real 


: go was not | ly, Sir, it was extremely happy. I am very glad 
was to give the | it was heard by gentlemen from so many States. 
their places,so | My neighbor Major Scuppernong was positive- 
He drifted | ly enthusiastic.” 
, and There was a pleasing insinuation in this lit- 
s had | tle remark which Abel’s companion received 
; *. Dinks. | with a warm smile. It certainly would be very 
Dinks added, | agreeable to have one’s name made known fa 


vorably all over the country, for when one re- 


ten at dinners of | ceived one’s diplomatic appointment it would 


not be altogether as a stranger. Mr. Dinks was 


lly dine on veal | also secretly satisfied with the way in which he 


had crushed the conversation about his son’s 
ure. r 


bel was not less satisfied. He ha 








l come to 





years usually feed the dinner that he might discover, in the free- 
see around | dom of soul which follows a feast, what Alfred 


Dinks’s prospects really were, and what his fa- 


plied Mr. | ther would do for him. Boniface Newt, upon 


idea | coming to the store after the ¢éfe-a-téte with his 


ect to | wife, had told Abel of his sister's marriage. 


Abel had comforted his parent by the repre- 


“Now, | sentation of the probable Burt inheritance. But 
loas santest I remember | the father was skeptical. Therefore when Gen- 
i your | eral Arcularius Belch requested the pleasure of 
.. Moultrie there, | Mr. Abel Newt’s company at dinner, to meet 

Mr. Bowdoin | the Honorable Barabbas Jawley Ele—an invita- 
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tion which was dictated by General Belch’s de- 
sire to stand well with so influential a political 
personage as Boniface Newt—the father and 
son both perceived the opportunity of discover- 
ing what they needed. 

“ Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Dinks will have six hun- 
dred a year, as long as papa Dinks chooses to 
pay it,” said Abel to his father the day after the 
dinner. 

Mr. Newt clenched his teeth and struck his 
fist upon the table. 

‘‘ Not a cent shall they have from me!” cried 
he. ‘ What the devil does a girl mean by this 
kind of thing?” 

Abel was not discomposed. He did not clench 
his teeth or strike his fist. 

“TI tell you what they can do, father,” said 
he. 

His father looked at him inquiringly. 

“They can take Mr. and Mrs. ‘Tom Witchet 
to board.” 

Mr. Newt remembered every thing he had 
said of Mr. Van Boozenberg. But of late his 
hair was growing very gray, his brow very 
wrinkled, his expression very anxious and wea- 
ry. When he remembered the old banker it 
was with no self-reproach that he himself was 
now doing what, in the banker’s case, he had 
held up to Abel’s scorn. It was only to remem- 
ber that the wary old man had shut down the 
porteullis of the bank vaults, and that loans 
were zetting to be almost impossible. His face 
darkened. He swore a sharp oath. ‘‘That 
old villain!” 


”™ 








HU MORS OF THE DAY. 


R relates that a three-year-old girl 
accoin panied hi r fat th r upon a visit to her grandparent 
in the country, where a blessing is invoked by the white- 
haired patriarch before each meal. The custom was one 
with which our little friend had not been made familiar 
at home, and of course on the first occasion she was si- 
lent with interest and curious watchfulness. But when 
the family gathered around the board the second time 
after the commencement of her visit, he was prepared 
for the preliminary religious ceremony, and observing 
that her father did not seem duly conscious of the ap- 
proaching solemnity she called him to order by saying, 














with stern gravity, ** Be still, papa,—grandpapa’s going 
to talk to hia plate pretty soon /" 
_— 


A young Frenchman, a pupil of the Academy of Paint- 
ing, went to Italy to finish his studies. At Naples he 
met with a Spaniard covered with dirt, as, indeed, is 
customary with the people of his nation. The young 
painter observed that the Spaniard's hands, though very 
dirty, were well made, and proposed to him to draw 
them. A certain remuneration was offered, and the bar- 
gain struck. The Frenchman conducted him home and 
told him to wash his hands. Even so: the Spaniard 
went into an adjoining closet, but soon returned, appar- 
ently deep in refiection. “Which hand, Sir, do you 
mean to draw ?” said he, as if to wash both hands was an 
unnecessary labor! 

——_ a 

The German gentleman who posted the following no- 
tice is furnished, free of charge, with a wide advertise- 
ment; 

“BUP LICK SALE FOR LAND 
Cuntaining 140 Acres of Land that Land lace in Cum- 
ber Land County in Dick enean town Ship that Land 
Lace between Wits town and hully furnace ner at gates- 
birger roate that Land Chins Jacob rich wins Land 
that Land Lace ner at Myers Saw Mill good Watter on 
that Land 8 good Springs on that Land good Matto on 
that Land % Acres of good Matto Crown on that Land 
good orgat on that Land good Summer Apals and good 
Winter Apals on that Land good piches and good Cheres 

t yuseson that Land good tim ber Land 








! od Saw Mill Seet on that land. 
“a® ‘Sap ei +g Joun LINE BAUGHS 
‘nins Saptamber Lanv.” 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Burnett’s Kalliston, 


As a wash for the complexion, has no equal. It is dis- 
tinguished for its soothing and purifying effect, allaying 


all tendency to inflammation, especially that arising from 





bites of mosquitoes, stings of insects, &c. It is a power- 
ful cleanser of the skin, removing tan, freckles, pimples, 
and all discolorations, These, with its refreshing and 
invigorating properties, render it an indispensable requi- 
site for the toilet. 
Prepared only by JOSEPH BURNETT & Co., 
Boston. 
For sale by druggists generally. 


Price 50 Cents a Bottle. __ 


‘MUSICAL BOXES, 


Playing 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 16, 24, and 36 tunes. 
PAILLARD & MARTIN: Importers, 
21 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Japan Plate Powder. 


A SEW ARTICLE, SUPERIOR TO ANY IN Usz, for polish- 
ing plated and Brit —_ ware Every h« usekeeper 
should be supplied wit I le wholesale and re- 


tail by LUCIUS ; HAR T, 4and 6 Barling Slip. 
OORE’S age MELODIES. — A mag- 
M 


nificent edition of this standard work, with ac- 
companiments for the Piano Forte, are being published 
in parts, at 25 cents each, by 
HARPER & MASON, 
Nos. 119 and 121 Nassau Street, New York. 





WM. H. RICHARDSON’S 
CELEBRATED 
PHILADELPHIA 
PARAGON 


UMBRELLAS. 


For SaLn py 
RETAILERS GENERALLY. 
WHOLESALE DEPOT, 
229 Broadway, 

Corner Barciay Srererr, 

Up Stairs, 
Manufactory No. 418 Market ‘Street, 

Philadelphia. 


I F WHISKERS AND MUSTACHES 

won't grow pon your face, use my onguent (estab- 
lished 1852), nen will foree tl em to grow six weeks 
from the first application, and without stain or injury to 
the skin. Price $1. Sent by mail, post free, to any ad- 
dress. R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, New York. 








Wallack’s Theatre, 
GERALDINE. 
By Mrs, Sidney Francs Bateman. 


This masterly production, having been received with 
the most unequivocal testimonials ot approwal from 
crowded and fashionable audiences, it will be repeated 
every evening wntil the 15th of September. 

As a standard work, it has made a deep and lasting 


impression, and has excited an imterest in theatrical 


' representations almost unequalled. Wablack's Theatre 


is nightly crowded by audiences composed not alone ot 
strangers desirous to wile away a tedious hour, but of 
the intellectual, the learned, the réfined, who testify by 
their attendance, and warm approbatiof, their admira. 
tion for this triumphantly successful effort of American 
genius, and induce, by their example, the recognition 
of that great and important faet in the history of our 
literature, that the public are willidg to aid in the es- 
tablishment of something more than a mere ephemeral 
style of dramatic entertainment among us, 

The splendid acting of that brilliant natural and truly 
classic artiste, MATILDA HERON, excites in the minds 
of her auditors mingled emotions of pity, fear, and hor- 
ror, as with bursts of impassioned eloquence she por- 


trays, with life-like reality, her sorrows and her wrongs. 





For TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. — THE 
WATER-CURE JOURNAL will be sent to sub- 
seribers 4 months for 25 cents, or 4 copies for $1. 
FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 





YARDLEY & STATHADTS 
ORIGINAL HONEY SOAP. 


The superior qualities of this eelebrated soap are too 
well known in Europe and America to need any recom- 
mendation. It is regarded as indispensably necessary in 
all families, both as a companion to the toilet and for 
general use. Numerous imitations have been introduced, 
and purchasers should see that the makers’ names are 
impressed on each piece of soap. 

Sole Agents for the United States, 

J. W. NORCROSS & CO;, 
Importers of Dri iggiste’ Fancy Goods, 
91 Fulton Street, New York, 31 Milk Street, Boston. 








HE WATER-CURE “35C URNAL and 
HERALD OF HEALTH — Foug Corirs sent to 
subscribers 4 months for $1, commencing wi ith the Sep- 
tember number. FOWLER«& WELLS 
408 Broadway, N. ¥. 


oe NEW BOOKS. 


MICHELET'S LOVE (L'Amour). $1. 
f@ PERSONAL ry OLLECTIONS OF 
AMERICAN REVOLUTION. 00. 
HARTLEY NORMAN. The New Novel. $1 2 
A BACHELOR'S STORY. By Oliver Bulce. Y 00. 
THE VAGABOND. Sketchesby Badeau. $1 00. 
NEW AND THE OLD. ByT tor Palmer. $1 25. 
*," Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price, by 
RUDD & CARLETO™ Putiishers, 
130 Grand Street, New York. 


DR. J. B. MARCHISI’S 


CELEBRATED 


UTERINE CATHOLICON, 


FOR THE RELIEF AND CURE OF SUEFERING FEMALES. 

With such universal suffering as saddens the female 
life, a really efficient medicine must be their best friend. 
Where the most eminent physicians have feiled, this 
Catholicon has restored health tp the patient and happi- 
ness to the fireside. ‘The cures of Female © omp jaints 
by Marchisi’s Catholicon are truly surprixing.””"— New 
Bedford Standard. * It has cured an obstinate case in 
our own family."— Woman's AdvéBate, Phila” *“ No ar- 
ticle ever answered the recommendations like this. I 
use it in my practice with astonishing results."—E. B. 
Perxtns, M.D., Marietta, 0. # 1 have tested it in cases 
of Irregularities, Uleerations, Lucovrhaa, Flooding and 
Painful Menstruayjon, Prolapsus Uteria, gc., with great 
success. It is worthy of the netice of the Faculty."— 
Jno. C. Onagick, M.D., Baltimog, Md. “ Prevail upon 
medical men to use it." —JEssE owe, M.D., Lawrence- 
ville, Ga. Such letters pour in from a thousand sources, 
showing it is 

Never taken without Benefit. 

It is active and efficient in any form of disease pecu- 
liar to the Female Sex. Daughters, Wives, and Moth- 
ers! Marchisi’s Catholicon will cure you. A pamphiet, 
with symptoms, treatment, letters, &c., sent gratis by 
mail, or delivered by Agents. =“ Do not confound Dr. 
Marchisi with any other name. It is séid at $2 per bot- 

le, or three bottles for $5, by an Agent in almost every 
town. When not found, ontiees money, and order by 
Express. Address 
BARNES & PARK, General Agents, 
1d and 15 PARK ROW, N. Y., 

Or J. D. Park, Cincinnati; Weeks & Porter, Boston; 

J. Wright & Co., New Orleans. J? B. MARCHISI, M.D. 


MISS HAINES 


Respectfully informs her friends and the public that 
her School, 


No. 10 GRAMMERCY PARE, 
EAST 207Tn STREET, 
Will commence on Tuesday, Sept. 20. 


A punctual attendance of her pupils is requested. 

Those who have confided their daughters to Miss 
HAINES in past years, may be assured of her continued 
desire and, as she trusts, increased ability, to impart to 
her pupils a substantial, useful, and accomplished edu- 
cation. She has the aid of teachers of acknowledgta 
talent, and it will be their united aim to contribute, as 
much as possible, to the personal happiness, as well as 
meral and intellectual improvement, of those committed 
to their care. 








361 BROADWAY 539 
BRIDAL SE'RAS, 
Tuckor’s Flowers, Feathers, and Miscellaneous Items, 
Are all reliable. 


Money can be Made. 


NOW IS THE TIME for Young Men of industrious 
habits and geod moral character to engage as BOOK 
AGENTS. 

We publish the best Books. . 

They can be sola to every family. 

And will accommodate every puree. 

Agents will require but a small capital to commence 
= b, which can be gradually increased by the profits 


pend for fall particulars to 
LEARY, GETZ & CO., Publishers, 
No, 224 N. Second Street, Phila. 
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HEALTH OF AMERICAN WOMEN. 


The great value of the GRAEFENBERG MEDI- 
CINES, including their splendid remedy, Marshall's 
Uterine Catholicon, is guaranteed by testimonials from 
the most distinguished men in the country, whose names 
and the evidence of genuine character, are at the service 
of any person interested. Among them are testimonials 
of the GOVERNORS OF TWO STATES, the Chair- 
man of the BOARD OF HEALTH OF NEW YORK, 
one of the Surgeons-in-Chief of BELLEVUE HOSPI- 
TAL, many Clergymen, including the Rev. N. Bangs, 
D.D., THE HEAD OF THE METHODIST CHURCH, 
THE STATE CHEMIST AND ASSAYER of the State 
of Massachusetts, THE MAYOR OF NEW YORK 
CITY, UNITED STATES COMMISSIONER to Great 
Britain, the Proprietor of BARNUM'S MUSEUM, and 
many other public men, together with Editorial Notices 
from the leading journals in the country. 





To Dr. Vatenttxe Mort, President and Professor of 
Surgery. 

To Dr. G. &. Beprorp, Professor of Diseases of Women, 

New York University. 
Dr. Wrtarp Parxen, President of Academy of 

Medicine. 

To Dr. J. Manton Stums, Head of Women's Hospital, 
New York. 

To Dr. Joux C. Curzseman, Professor of Diseases of 
Women, New York: 


TX 


GENTLEMEN: 
is very high. 


Your position in the medical profession 
You claim for yourselves great medical 
and surgical abilities, aud profess to teach others how to 
cure disease, Can you do it yourselves? 

The consulting physicians of the Graefenberg Compa- 
ny make no professions of position. They merely claim 
to cure disease, and are willing to rest their case upon 
the testimony of those they have cured, and not upon 
any position or honors awarded by a self-constituted 
lical board. From each of you, gentlemen, patients 
have come to the consulting rooms of THE GRAEFEN- 
BERG COMPANY. In some instance, you have ex- 
hausted your skill, and given them up as incurable. In 
other instances, you have nearly killed them, and made 
their cure very slow and difficult, by injudicious surgical 


me 


operations. Yet, under the beneficent and judicious op- 
eration of the Graefenberg treatment, ALL of these suf- 
Serers are in a fair way to be cured ; MOST of them are 


cured already. 





&@~ The Graefenberg Family Medicines will always 
cure all diseases for which they are recommended with 
certainty and safety. 


The Graefenberg Manual of Health and their cele- 
brated series of medicines should be in every family.— 
Scientifie American, New York. 





The Graefenberg Medicines are better than others, 
and their Manual of Health is an able work.— Wisconsin 
Argua, 





The Graefenberg Manual of Health is a capital little 
book, full of useful medical information, so plain that 
“he who runs may read,” and with the Graefenberg 
Medicines apply its common sense principles to practice. 
—Pennaylvanian, Philada. 





The Graefenberg theory varies from all newfangled 
notions, but it will preserve and restore health. -—— New 
York News, 





The Graefenberg Medicines and the Manual of Health 
are invaluable, and should be in every family.—J. Y. 
Sun. 


The Graefenberg Family Medicines 


CONSIST OF 
CONSUMPTIVES BALM, 





Price $3 00 per bot. 


THE GRAEFENBERG COMPA- 

NY'S MARSHALL'S UTERINE 

CATHOLICON, o 150 - 
SARSAPARILLA COMPOUND, “ 100 “ 
GRAEFENBERG PILE REMEDY, “ 100 ” 
DYSENTERY SYRUP, “ 50 “ 
CHILDREN'S PANACEA, a 5) = 
FEVER AND AGUE REMEDY,}“ 50 per box. 
VEGETABLE PILLS, “ 25 as 
EYE LOTION, “ 25 per bot. 
GREEN MOUNTAIN OINTMENT, “ 25 per box. 
HEALTH BITTERS, o 25 per pack. 


IANUAL OF HEALTH, 25 per copy. 





All of the Graefenberg Family Medicines are prepared 
by a skillful physician, and they may be relied upon in 
all cases for which they are recommended. They consist 

eleven medicines, from which one may be selected 
adapted to the case. 

Ce For Save at THe Orrice or tux Grarren- 
Ena Company, No. 92 Park Row, New Yorx. 

THE GRAEFENBERG COMPANY'S 
MARSHALL'S UTERINE CATHOLICON 
Is a certain cure for all female monthly irregularities, 
weakness, tumors, ulceration, inflammation, whites, fall- 
), and other local derangements of the uterine organs, 


as well as the constitutional troubles arising from them 

Price $1 50 per bottle; five bottles for $6, It can 
be safely sent by Express. 

te" CAUTION. .<1 

An Articie, wnotty Unavtuorizep, Nearty Re- 
SEMBLING THIS IN NAME AND LABEL, HAS BEEN PUT 
IN CIRODLATION. 

Address Letters and orders to 

JOSHUA F. BRIDGE, M.D., 
Age i Consulting Physician, Graefenberg Com- 


32 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 


Secretary 


pany, 





Invalids throughout the country may address DR. 

RIDGE e neerning their health with perfec 
— @ If medicines are not ordered, 
OF won t# require 


t repl 


t confidence. 
and an extended 


l, the Letter must contain One Dollar 
irnaenre 


rhe Graefenberg Manual of Health has been revised 

and improved, and ¢ legantly illustrated with beautifully- 

lored Engravings of the human system. Sent by mail 

y part of the country on receipt of 25 cents. It is 
guide to all diseases and their cure. 
iress JOSHUA F. BRIDGE, M_D., 

SECRETARY Grarrenpene Company, 
32 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 


Dysentery, Diervrhoa, Cholera, and all the bowel com- 
plaints yield immediately to the GuarrENpEena DrsEn- 
TERY Srevr. Price 60 cents per bottle, 





om plete 


cer Ack 





Mercantile Record. 


Patent Champion Safes. 


or 


Herri ng & Co., 251 Broadway. 


THe HUMAN VOICE; its right Man- 
agement in Speaking and Reading, Principles of 

True Eloquence, Functions of the Vocal Organs—M« 

of Letters of the Alphabet—Cultivation of the Far—Di 

orders of Vocal and Articulating Organs 


Construction of the English Language 


&. C. 


Origin and 
Proper Metho 
of Delivery—Remedial Effects of Reading, Speaking, &« 

A series of articles —to be completed in four numbers 
—commenced in THE WATER-CURE JOURNAL f 
September. 

Articles on Water-Cure in France; 
ver; Water-Cure Explained; Scrofula; Sore Eyes; N« 
vous Debility; Piles; Proper Food for Women; 8a 
Vitus’s Dance, &c., in September number, now rea 
Terms $1 a year, or 10 cents a number 

SPECIAL OFFER—THE WATER-CURE JOURNAIT 
will be sent four months for 25 cent mmencing wit! 
September. Address FOWLER & WELLS, No, 308 
Broadway, New York. 


IMMEL’S ROSE-LEAF POWDER 
imparts a delicate rosy h to the skin, and 1 
ders it soft and beautiful 
Sold by all the Trade 


Hydropathy ; F¢ 


a, ¢ 





. RIMMEL, Perfumer, Lo vand Par 
SANDS’ § SARS AP. CRILLA 
This celebrated rer edy f j ifying the blood l 
for the cure of seorbuti » uleer and eruptiv lisea 
is superior to all others, because the most pow 
and searching preparation from the root that has « 


been employed in medical practice 


Prepared and sold by A. B. & D. SANDS, Drugg 
No. 100 Fulton Street, New York 
A= ‘NTS wanted in every County in th 
1, to sell the great pi ture of MOUNT VEI 
NON, printed in 15 Oil Colors. 1} r particulars ad 
J. 1. BYRAM & Co., No. 112 South Third Street, | 
adelphia, Pa, 
DHYSIOLOGY and the LAWS of LIFE, 
given in THE WATER-CURE JOURNAL and 
HERALD OF HEALTH. ‘Sent four months, on tria 


for 25 cents. 


Singer's Sewing Machines. 


Arg superior for all manufacturing purposes. 


ARE more desirable for all 


ARE capable of doin 


Aug free from the faults of ot 


Arg almost noiseless in their 


g a greater variety « 


kinds of f 


her machin 


perations. 





Azeg much better, and therefore worth m 


re. 
Azz perfectly simple and easily kept i der. 
Axe cheaper because they earn more money. 


ARE just the Machine for every family 


I, M. SINGER 


& CO., 


No. 458 Br corner of Grand 


yadway, 





EVERETT HOUSE, 
HAWLEY D. CLAPP, Prorzteron, 
Nogru Srps Unton Squanz, 
NEW YORK. 


INTERNATIONAL HOTEL, 


NIAGARA FALLS. 

ROBERT B. COLEMAN, late of the firm of COLE 
MAN & STETSON, of the Astor House, and more 1 
cently engaged at the St. Nicholas Hotel, New York, has, 
iu connection with his son, FREDERICK W. COLEMAN, 
opened the above-named elegant house, which, having 
been enlarged and greatly improved, renders it very d« 
sirable to visitors at this the grandest of watering place s. 


TRENTON FALLS. 


WATER FALLS OF 


AMERICA can now be reached at a small expense fror 











This most picturesque of the 


m 


Utica by Railroad. 
3.—-Three trains a day. 


N 
| IMMEL'S TOILET VINEGAR is 

far superior to Kau de Cologne as a lotion for the 
Toilet or Bat h, a reviving Perfume and a2 powerful Dis 
infectant 





Sold by all the Trade. 
E. RIMMEL, Perfumer, London and Paris 
Books by return Post to any Le t Office in the United 


OOD BOOKS w oe AIL. — We send all 
Books prepaid by return of FIRST MAIL » at pu ib 
lishers’ prices. Address FOWLEK & WELLS, N 
jroadway, New York, United States Book 
Country dealers su pplied 


Agency. 


DROTESTANT FRENCH INSTI. 
TUTE for YOUNG GENTLEMEN, in New York 


No. 48 East 24th Street, near Madison Park. Boarding 
and Day School, (LassicaL and Commeromn This 
institution will be reopened on the 15th of Septembe 
It presenta a thorough course of instruction in ail 


branches, including th- 


Spans ah ane | Lermatr 
The French is 


the language of the school 


lauguages 
Comfortable 








arrangements for a limited number of pupila. Prospect 
us, with testimonials, the names of my pupils and of 
their parents during the past rour years, &e., to be had 
Prof. ELIE CHARLIER, Director 
References: Paris, Rev. Dr. F. Monod 
Geneva, Rev. Dr. Merie d Aubign 
Washington, Hon. Lewis Cass, Secretary of State 
Lioston, Pr if L. fone iz. 
Princeton, Prof. A. Guyot 
New York, C. King, President of Columbia College 
Rev. Dr. 1. Ferris, Chancellor of the N. Y. University 
Rev. Dr. 8. Hl. Tyng 
Rev. Dr. F. Hawke 
i ARD TIMES NO MORE. — ANY Lady 
or Ge Geman ta the United States, p s z 
rom $3 to $7, can enter into an ea and respec 
288, by which from $5 to $10 per day can be realized 
For particulars, address (with stamp) 
W. R. ACTON & Co., 41 North SIXTH Street 
Philadelphia 
) ha sLIOT & PATTE N—E xamine Inventions 
4 and yrvcure Aoiiaen id Foreign | 8 Ie 
ent Agency oppos main entrance of Patent Off 
Building, W aiiiestes ity, D. c. 
|G DRUGS—NO POISON!—THE WA 
TER-CURE JOURNAL and HERALD OF 


HEALTH, will be sent, 
cents. 


on trial, four months for 2 
FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 











PIESSE 
& 
LUBIN'S, 
PERFUMERY, 











Otay Fac c 
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every flower that 


breathes a fragrance 





Sold by all 
SWEET SCEN Drugzists in 
THE FLOWER OF THE DAY every ty. 

* KISS-ME- See ane 
FRANGIPAN Wholesale 
Agent 
J. PHrwrrs 
87 Pearl St. 
New York 
keleton Skirts. | 
tees,  ~ © | 
PECK BROT 
ot a 
[HE WATER-CURE JOURNAL: D | 
voted 1 ] : | I 
t to I ‘ Ana " 
‘ = a ; 
; BOUQUET — ALL THI | 
YEAR ke ) y I } 
Pr . j iv | 


Ayer’s Cathartic Pills, | : 











FOR ALL THE PURPOSES OF A 
PURGATIVE MEDICINI 
For ( as 
I Corre oF Dysrersta 
At 
iz run Crt BTION 
I 
I run ¢ ’ Y 
} at 
For Y Enrsti 
F< ( ’ I 
For a | 1 A 
I t ( : Ru 
For D n 
Fi T Cur Lay { I 
I . D SY 
For tur Cur rT TumMoOns, AN ALT Rwevum; 
re MS; 
I ( v Govt 
I A Dr Pr 
Fe T URI N A 
I I i T D 
They are sugar-coated, #0 that the most sensitive can 
take them pleasantly, and being purely vegetable, p 
harm can arise from their use in any quantity 
Price 25 cents per I * Five Boxes for $1 00 
PREPARED »wY 
DR. J. C. AYER & CO., 
LOWELL, MASS 
all Druggists everywhere 


Sold by 


TO SOUTHERN MERCHANTS 


HARNDEN’S EXPRESS 


LEAVES EVERY 


TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND SATURDAY, 
nY STRAMEHIT 
FOR iVANNAH, 
Thence, by Georgia Central Railroad 
MACON, MEMPHIS ATLANTA 
AUGUSTA, MOBILI KNOXVILLE, 
NASHVILLE, COLUMBI M rGOMERY, 
NEW © LANS 
And all Tow t ‘ 
Georgia, Aishema and Tennessce, 
I y descri; andise for led at L 
rates, amd de il with pr pt sand despatcl 
For further particulars apply at the office of 


HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 74 Broadway 


H =A LTH, HAPPINESS, and LONG 
tt rHE WATE! ni 0 AL, and 
ae HEALTH wi sent t t f 
re ee! " 25 
FOWLI WELI New York 
? IMMEL'S WHITE ALMOND SOAP 
\ and FAMILY BAR S0AI 
mended for their e1 lient prop 
aroma 
S by all the Ty 
BE. RIMMEL, Jers r, 1 : j 
DB HAMS IGORATING SPIRIT 
Will afes 
t t 1 ex 
j 8 valua , 1 
i edicine i | ‘ 
i ad of liq ‘ f 
u | eff ‘ . J 
f bitters I ‘ and yi 
os ot - 1 ret Dr. Ham, at his 4 , 48 | 
Wa Street I pal Dru t id r and 
ha liar bot 
The May Queen A Pastoral Cantata. | 
Ww s by Il Fr. Chortle Com pose t Wm 
Sterndale Be tt. Price 75 centa. In Cl Embossed 
" Published by OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. | 
[cXPERIENCED AGENTS WANTED IN 
LOSSING’S PICTORIAL FIELD-BOOK OF THE | 
REVOLUTION I y al Octa r | 
t g upward of . { ) 1 
I work v l exclu \ 
‘ f wi 1 all ' I n | 
j ents off ! A ‘ | e ( 
‘ ey Vv prefer Fer f pat addre | 
GEO. W. ELLIOTT, « HARPER & BROTHERS, 
New York 


YSPEPSIA, CONSUMPTION, 


I 


SCROFULA, DEBILITY All I na of Dis 
ease radically CUR!.D by Na al and Deli ful mean 
without Druge or Me ines of any kind For full par 


ars, inclose 3 cents 
Indiana. 


to H, BOOTH, M.D., Pittsburg, 


a na 


Rockland 
Female Institute. 


NYACK, ON THE HUDSON, N. Y. 
r sa 

t li ’ } “ 
aa I 


[== SUrSRB WAR SUPPLEMENT 


HAI 


ing an a " M 
Engraving t . 

HARPER & BI THI 

t 
Jj ABFER BROTHEI | ; 
\ \ 
j 

\ 
! 
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A ple ndid Number. 


HARPER’S 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
: ; 


THE MEE! j 

OUR H ! 

A HOMBLY 

rit DIVID j en 
AND LOCAI Al ) ul 
EIGNTY IN THE TI i 
Doves 


Head-Pic 


I 
‘ warres LXXXI\ 


HARPER 5 2 BEELY. 


A FIRST-CLAS ’ 


Five Crew 
MR. CHARLES DICKENS'S N 1, entitled 
TALE OF TWO O7I 
MoLe@NA®, ¥ ‘ nm _ 1 
May 7, and will | if » week wees 
‘ pleted 

GEO WILLIAM Ct 
{Ar an Life, ent rav 
ia Harper's Week . rApriy 


TERMS OF HARP! 5S WEI 
for Twent Weck 
for One Year 
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REWARD OF MERIT. 


Iepiciovs PARENT 


‘See, my son, how merit is rewarded in our glorious country! Be brave, 


and virtuous, and honest, and self-denying, and true, and when you die you may have a monu- 
ment which will serve as a medium to advertise rope-dancers and stomach bitters,” 
[See the Worth Monument on Madison Square. 


AN EXPERIENCE AT A COUNTRY BOARDING-SCHOOL. 


ov Misrress, ‘ Remember, boys, the one who eats most pudding gets most beef. So do your best!” Sir— 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Bonner versus Hostetter. 
Bonner Outdone. 


#1000 #1000 #1000 $1000 
$1000 $1000 #1000 #1000 
$1000 $1000 #1000 $1000 


Offered for an advertisement in the New York Ledger, 
for 

Hostetter’s Celebrated Stomach Bitters. 
Hostetter’s Celebrated Stomach Bitters. 

Principal Depot 18 and 15 Iark R w, New York, 

For rale everywhere, every-vhere. 

Sold and manufactured by Hostetter & Smith, Pitts 
burg, Pa 

ie FLY and MUSKDYTO CATCHER.— 
Warranted to free 1 house from Flies and 
Musketoes by following the directions which ace »m pa 





hy it 
“We saw it catch 1,700 8 in one minute.”—Bogton 
Atlas and Bee . 
**We saw it cateh and ny 2,000 flies in one and a 
half minutes."'— Manchester Aineri ca) | 


“I cleared a sick-room: in five minutes, and heartily 
commend it.”"—C, E. Scorer, M.D , 
Sent to any part of the country on receipt of €1 
Agents wanted. W. D. ATWATER, 
No, 403 B oadway, New York 





The Ban Lustrale Hair Restorative of 
Jutes Have has an unprecedented reputation for im 
parting health, strength, and beauty to the hair; its use 
renders scraggy, wiry hair luxurtantly soft and glossy, 
and inclines it to curl. Sold Lyall Druggista, and by 
Jures Hater & Co., No. 704 Curstwur Sreeer, Phila- 

















deipria 











E. A. BROOKS, 
575 Broadway & 150 Fulton Strect. 


A splendid Assortment of Ladies’, Gentle- 
men’s, and Children’s Boots, Shoes, 
_and Gaiters. 





PRINCE IMPERIAL CHAMPAGNE. 
From 
DE VENOGE & CO., EPERNAY, FRANCE, 
A Wine of rare quality at a moderate price. Sold at 


e Puinctpat Hore.e and by all the Leaping Deat- 
Eks throughout the country. 


E. V. HAUGHWOUT, Sole Importer, 


Corner of Broadway and Broome Street. 


+) 


Curtis’ Cure for Baldness. 


This remedy is reliable; contains no oil, lead, or sul- 
phur; it has been tested in Boston, Providence, and the 
Eastern States. J. M. CURTIS, Proprietor, Providence, 
R. I, Sold by E. M. Guion, 127 Bowery; J. & J. Cod- 
dington, 715 Broadway; W. H. Lewis, 527 Greenwich 
Street; John Jones, 722 Houston Street, New York; Mrs. 
Hayes; G. P. Milne; and Reynolds & Co., Brooklyn; 
P. Sellew, Jersey City; U. T. Mercer, Newark. 

BARNES & PARK, Nos. 13 and 15 Park Row, 

And all Druggists. General Agents. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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gists, grocers, &c 








[Serremper 3, 1859, 
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THE BALLOON MANIA. 

Cuarvey (who has been reading about Professor Wise’s balloon ascensions, and who proceeds to fill 
his mother’s best silk dress from a gas-burner). ‘‘ Now, Julia, I guess our balloon’s nearly full, I'll 
push it out of the window, and you'll hang on by the sleeves—that's the car, you know—and 
we'll go straight into the eastern air-current. Won't it be prime?” 


Preserving 








Vest not iniiat 


Salesroom 
No. 256 
Broadway, 
opposite 
the 
City Hall 
Park. 








The above Company are Manufacturers of every kind 
of Life Preserving Garments, to which they would call 
the attention of all persons who are oceasionally or con- 
stantly upon the water—ladies, gentlemen, and children 
who would have perfect security and additional pleasure 
while bathing — boat and yacht clubs, and all whe are 
fond of aquatic sports, &c., read the following testimonti- 
als from the highest authority in the land: 


NAVY YARD, Wasutweron, Nov. 24, 1853, 


| Vest titlated 
} 
| 


Agreeably to your order of the 1st inst., we have wit- 
nessed a series of satisfactory experiments made with T. 
A. Detano’s Life-Preserving Vest, and have the honer 
to report that we consider it a valuable invention—well 
adapted as the means of saving human life, from its con- 
venient form, and the readiness with which it can be in- 
flated, and slight liability to get out of order. 

With respect, your obedient servant, 

CHARLES C, TURNER, 
Commandant U. 8. Navy. 

WM. 8S. MAURY, Liewfenant. 

T. W. PATTERSON, Lieutenant. 

GEORGE WILMARTH, Boatswatn. 

W. I. HAMILTON, Gunner. 

To Isaac Tovory, Secretary of the Navy. 

Newport, R. 1, October 6th 19598. 
Delano Life-Preserving Coat and Vest Company : 

Gentiewen —I have examined the improved Life-Pre- 
serving Vest, invented by T. A. Delano, and have seen 
it put to many severe tests, all of which it has so admir- 
, ably stood that I consider it a perfect protection against 
Designed for the use of the Medical Profession and the | drowning. The elastic straps prevent a large amount 
Family, having superseded the so-called “ Gins''—* Ar- | of inflation without incommoding or fatiguing the body, 
omatic,” “ Cordial,” “ Medicated,” &c., is now indorsed | and, as far as I am aware, are an entirely new device and 
by all of the prominent physicians, chemists, and con- | « very useful invention. 
noisseurs as possessing all of those infrinsie medicinal Yours, very respectfully, 
qualities (tonic and diuretic) which belong to an old end GEO. W. CULLUM. 
pure Gin. Put up in quart bottles and sold by all drug- Capt. U. S. Engineers. 








A. M. BININGER & OO., 
(Established in 1778.) SOLE PROPRIETORS, 
No. 338 Broadway, N. Y. 


Grover & Baker’s 
Celebrated Noiseless 


Family Sewing Machines, 
At Reduced Prices. 


495 Broadway, New York. 18 Summer Street, Boston. 
730 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 181 Baltimore Street, 
Baltimore. 58 West Fourth Street, Cincinnati. 118 
Mentgomery Street, San Francisco. 








These celebrated and pleasant Bitters are highly ree- 
ommended by the faculty as the purest and finest Tonic 
and Stimulant ever offered to the public for General De- 
bility, Loss of Appetite, Constipation, and other Derange- 
ments of the Stomach. 

Patnctpat Depot, 


No. 145 Water Street. 
For Sale Everywhere. 





SEND FOR A CIRCULAR 





